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PROMOTED. 


do eo tura out in common life. The Reve 
TOR THE SATURDAY BYENING FOST. rend Mr. Gazebrook had never been re 
BY BARBARA BRANDE membered in his remote Welsh living, but 
— lived there still; and pocr Sophy, in her 
premise ed pay small parsonage home, with her nine chil- 
Came soft o'er the purple dren, had had her temper irretrievably 
And the night-bird’s tremulous vespers soured in the struggie to bring them up, and 
Were blent with the ripple of rills. to make both ends meet as she did it. It 
Hushed was the noise of the battle, was clear that she could not give a refage 
Hushed was the cannons roar, to Amy. Mr. Ware had not risen, either; 
And our comrade’s soul was drifting he held the same gituation at the same 
Aveg to the henventy shane. salary; the board would have been glad to 
“Only a private!” Yet bravely raise it, as they told him every Christmas 
He fought in the terrible strife, when they made him « present, but they 
And through the ghastly gun-wounds, could not afford it, for the company was not 
Was ebbing away his life. 8 rich“ne, and though it did not retrograde, 
The death-dew on his forehead, it did motadvance. Still, with Helen's good 
A pallor the bright face o’er, management they were tolerably at ease; in 
And the curls, so soft and golden, luxury, as compared to Sophy; and Amy 
Were clotted with crimson gore. by 


Gently we gathered around him ; 
A voice the silence broke: 
“ Promotion awaits you, brave soldier,” 
Our captain tenderly spoke. 
“ Nay, captain, ‘ over the river’ 
My loved ones all are gone; 
They patiently walt my coming, 
But they’ll not await me long. 


‘The day dawns bright before me, 
And my sainted mother’s smile 
Welcomes her pet-boy to her, 
Away from earth’s sorrow and guile. 
Good-bye, boys, I'm going ; 





Captain, a last good-night ;” the other side of the roof. 
And Private Brown was promoted “ Here he is, Amy.” 
To the heavenly army bright! Amy Martyn glanced up by way of an- 
Fall River, Wis, ‘ swer, in time to catch the bitterness of dis- 
it which fel) like a dark cloud on 
HA her sister's face. The gentleman had come 
RTYN WARES TEMPTATION. in view, and proved to be not him for whom 
IN TWO PARTS. yy heer 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avutnor oy “Eaer Lynnz,” &c. 


PART THE SECOND. 


CHAPTER L. 


MR. VAVASOUR'S PROMISE. 

The sultry summer’s day was drawing to 
its close, and the cooler air and slight breeze 
which came up with twilight was inexpres- 
sibly refreshing. On some ef these London 
suburbs the heat of the crowded and closed 
metropolis seems to reflect its rays, render- 
ing theta hotter than country places. 

In a small but very pretty drawing-room, 
wiose windows looked over the lawn to 
the high road, sat two ladies on this sultry 
evening. One of them was not doing any- 
thing; unless anxiously watching every 
Omnibus which came past laden with its 
freight of gentlemen returning home from 
taeir labors in the city, could be called any- 
thing. She is a very pleasing looking wo- 
man, graceful and ladylike; and her coun- 
\enance would be even more pleasing but 
for the almost painfully*anxious look which 
it wears jast now. You would guess her to 
be perhaps eight-and-thirty; im reality she 
“several years more, but Time has passed 
lightly over her. On these fair, calm, serene 
Countenances he does not leave his mark as 
he does on more stormy ones. Do you re- 
Cognize her? Her eyes are dark blue, and 
her silky brown hair is abundant yet. She 
wears a pretty muslin dress, with a white 
Collar of lace, miitching the banging lace to 
her open sleeves, It is Helen Martyn: or 
rather Helen Ware; for she has been Mr. 
Ware's wife ever siace you saw her last in 


had the fear fallen upon her that he wet in 
some way going wrong. 


being. She dared not breathe it to others, 
to her husband, to Amy; she scarcely dared 
breathe it to her own heart. How Martyn 


manner he was transgressing, she could not 
think, did not know; but the living fear was 
there. 
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The orange tinge of the sun in the western 
sky fell on Helen's features, on the smile of 
hope which hovered on her parted lips, 
parted just then with the eagerness of ex- 
pectation. A city omnibus had drawn up 
close to the gate, and a gentleman, whom 
she could not yet see, was getting down from 


“Is it not Martyn?” asked Amy. 

“No. It is Mr. Ware.” 

But do not mistake her. Not because it 
was her husband who had alighted did her 
voice fall to faintness, her heart turn to sick- 
ness, but because she had expected some one 
else: some one whom she feared she could 
not trust to remain late in town as she could 
her husband. 

A great fear had recently fallen upon He- 
len Ware. They had never had but one 
child, a son, named Martyn after his grand- 
father: and how she loved him no tongue 
could tell. It is not well; it is not well for 
a woman to have one only son, for he is all 
too apt to become her idol. I am not saying 
this with special reference to Mrs. Ware. 
She did love her boy, none save God kaew 
how much; but she had never spoiled him, 
and she was more anxious for his eternal 
than for his temporal welfare. Only of late 


A fear that had taken hold of her very 


was going wrong, or in what 


Mr. Ware came in; a tall man, with gray 
hair and quiet manners. Helen rose. 

“I thought you expected to be very late 
to-night, Edward ?” 

“Yes; but the meeting was put off to 
another day. Is Martyn home ?” 

Helen answered quite carelessly, as she 
turned to ring the bell, 

“ Net yet; I dare say he won't be long.” 
“It will be a difference, then, from what 
it has been lately,” was the remark of Mr. 
Ware, as he turned to leave the room. 


b 


Which | scientific pursuits, to experiments, and Mr. 


Our readers will all ber the name 
of Nana Sahib, accused the great- 
est barbarities on the English, during the re- 
cent insurrection in Indie. He was captured 
recently, the immense reward of a lac of 





then, and the lamp was lighted. After- 
wards Mr. Ware paid a visit toa friend who 


lived close by, s gentleman addicted to 


Ware was fond of joining in them. But for 
these frequent evening absences, be might 
have known more of the general irregularity 
of Martyn's return. 

Helen threw a shaw! upon her shoulders, 
and went out to the lawn. Hot as the day 
had been, a damp had arisen now. Nobody 
aaw her in the dark night, and she laid her 
head gently upon the iron spikes of the low 
gate, her breath hushed to listen for the om- 
nibuses in the distance. With the appear- 
ance of each one her heart beat with re 
newed hope. All in vain. They passed; 
they passed in succession, one after the other. 
Weary and sick, she turned in as the clock 
struck eleven. 

Amy had gone to bed; she scarcely eyer 
sat up later than ten; her husband, she 
kaew, would not be long, for eleven was the 
signal for his quittiog his friend. But not 
of her husband, not of Amy, did Helen 
think; they were in safety. She threw her- 
self into a chair with a sobbing sigh. 

Just then the roll of another omnibus was 
heard, and she started up. “No,” she said, 
heart-sick with the past hour and what it 
brought, “I will not go, it will only be 


another disappointment;” and she savk 
down again. 


and at length stopped. Mrs. Ware went to 
the door then, and looked from it. Yes! it 
was her son at last. 


young man of twenty-one, with a pale and 
somewhat gentle face, very much like what 
hers had used to be. Helen waited, 


Bat it came on slowly and more slowly, 
He came in at the gate, a gentlemanly 


“ Martyn,” she whispered, “you are late 


“Not very late, mother. It is only 
eleven.” 

“ Where did you stay ?” 

“I went home with Vavasour, and some- 
how the time slipped on.” 


“Martyn! you always say that!” 

Martyn laughed. 

“Yes, I think I do very often go home 
with him.” 

Ready as the replies had been, there was 
a nameless something in the tone which 
grated on Helen's ear; a sort of evasion—-as 
if he were not telling the whole truth. The 
miserable conviction was upon her—bad 
been upon her for some time now—that he 
did not tell her the whole truth; that there 
was something to be concealed. In vain she 
strove to draw more from him, she never 
succeeded, she could come at nothing cer- 
tain, but she did fear Martyn was going 
wrong. She might never have it 
at all, but for the picking up of a bit of pe 





Tea came in, and they sat down to it, He 





Tre lady opposite to ber is little and thin, 





len making it as usecl. It had grown dusk 


per, 8 torn note in Martyn’s hand-writing ; 





VIEW OF THE DHURUM§ALA IN THE CITY OF AJMERE, WHERE NANA SAHIB WAS TAKEN. 


rupees having been offered for bis head. 
Tne building in which the Nana was cap- 
tured is in the form of a gallery, surround- 
tng © tank of water which is used by the 







India. It is entered by s very amall arch- 
way, leading down « steep fight of segs, 

would not be noticed by one passing 
along the road unacquainted with the lo- 
cality. , 





of the torn writing. She showed it to Mar- 
tyn; but be laughed it off, and said it only 
concerned some fellows in their house. Mra. 
Ware was tolerably satisfied at the time; 
but the fear and the suspicion had grown 
upon her ever since. 

“ Will you take anything ?” sheasked him 


I suppose everybody's 


He eat down at the table as he spoke, 
carelessly opening s book that was on it; 
and at that moment Mr. Waré's step was 
heard outside. j 

Seeing his son seated there, a book before 
him, it is probable Mr. Ware suposed he had 
been home some time. He began describing 
the flac experiments at which he had been 
acsisting; he was always fall of them after 
these evening visits. Heien listened me- 
chanically; she heard the words, “con- 
densed air,” “syphon,” “ electric phenome- 
na,” aod many others, without the least 
power of connecting them. Her attention 
was fixed on Martyn. At first he had re- 
sponded to his father, made every show of 
listening eagerly, of being powerfully ia- 
terested; but now a vacant look had fallen 
on his face, a dim scale seemed to rest on his 
eyes; his thoughts were lost in themeelves, 
and it looked very much as if those thoughts 
were troublous ones. 


A very desirable situation, as was sup- 
posed, had been found for Martyn Ware in 
the bouse of Hill & Aukland, West India 
merchants; and he had now been there four 
years, The first two years he earned no- 
thing, the third year they had given him 
thirty pounds; this year he was to have 
sixty; the next year ove hundred. In sbort, 
his prospects were sufficiently good, aod 
there seemed no reason why he should not 
in afew years be gaining his five hundred 
a-year salary: other clerks were doing it. 
The firm lived in Mincing Lane—that is, 
their house of business was there. Mr. Hl! 
was the partner in Eogland; Mr Aukland 
resided in Jamaica, where they had a cor- 
responding house. A great portion of Mar- 
tyn’s particalar duties lay at the custom 
house, passing entries for goods, and such 
like—but this won't interest the reader. 

After breakfast on the following morning, 
Martyn and his father went to town toge- 
ther, as was their genera! custom: they had 
to be at business at the same hour, ten 
o'clock. It was striking as Martyn entered 
the house in Minciog Lane; he was always 
punctaal, always attentive to his duties 
The head clerk of the room in which Mar- 


= we 


| looked over his spectacles to see which of 
the three under him, attached to that room, 
was coming in. 

“T thoughtJt was you, Mr. Ware. Don't 
take your hat off, This entry must be pass- 
od the first thing.” 

“ Very well,” replied Martyn. And it may 
as well be remarked that his civility, gentle- 
manly manners, and punctuality, had ren- 
dered him of good report in the house. 

He stood for a moment, looking at the 
paper the clerk handed him, and some one 
else came in. Quite a notable person this 
last, resplendently grand. He stood alx feet 
high, was of very dark complexion, and 
might have been 
well dressed, but that his ornaments were 
profuse and shone too much. [lis clothes 
were of the best and newest, well made, en- 
tirely such asa gentleman might wear. A 
light kid glove was on one hand, and two 
rings were on the other; hig cable chain 
crossing his waistcoat was a double one, 
several trinkets dangled from it, and a great 
diamoad pin glittered in his blue stock, 

“Good moroing, Mr. Mann,” said he, 
raising his hat in a somewhat affected 


manner. 
“Good morning,” replied the clerk. “Be 


so good as to step round to the post office, 
Mr. Vavasour, and see if the letters are 
ready. The mall is in.” 

Mr. Vavasour looked thunderstruck at the 
order; # little supercilious. 

“ J step to the post office ’” he repeated. 

“If you please,” said the clerk, with quiet 
authority. “Young Jones is not here yet 
this morning ; he is ill: and Mr. Ware must 
go at once to the custom- house.” 
Mr. Vavasouf put on his hat and went 
out. Martyn, who had preceded him, was 
waiting at the entrance-door, louking round 
with an esger, questioning glance. 

“The West India Mail's in, Vavasour,” he 
whispered. 
“So Mann says,” was the reply; and the 
careless, drawling, indifferent tone with 
which Vavasour spoke bore a marked con- 
trast to the anxlety of Martyn'’s—an anxiety 
that amounted to pain. 
“ You have not your letters yet?” 
“Ts it likely? I shall get them, I suppose, 
in the course of the day.” 
“ Vavasour, I am quite sick with the sus 
pense,” was the impassioned rejoinder of 
Martyn Ware. “I am not fit to go about 
my business.” 
Mr. Vavasour laughed heartily. 
“I can’t help it, Ware,” he said, in a tone 
of half apology. “You are such a fidget! 
Never was your equal, I should think, under 
the sun.” 
* Think of the stake,” said Martyn. 
“ Stake be ignored !" cried Mr. Vavasour, 
pleasantly. “My good fellow, it will be all 
right. Such ‘stakes’ are risked and got over 








justifiable; more, in fact, than he 
spend. She feared the habits he might 
falling into; she feared the 
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close friendship that sprung up between 
them. 

Is the word “friendship” a fit one in such 
acase? Scarcely: as {t seemsto me. That 
word ought to imply an intercourse, good, 
thoughtful, almost holy : but the Intercourse 
of Mr. Vavasour and Martyn Ware was 
rather evil then good. Until Martyn met 
with him, he had been of unquestionably 
steady conduct: one of those sons for whom 
« mother’s heart will glow in thankfulness 
tw God, who has kept them from the temp- 
tations of the world. Not so after the inti- 
macy was formed. Tne word fast—so dis- 
agreeable a word to my ears, that I can’t 
bear to write it—might be applied in its 
worst signification to the manner in which 
Mr. Vavasour spent his evenings, sometimes 
his nights; and that terribly contagious 
thing, example, drew Martyn into the vortex. 
How he bated himself! Gambling, and 
money spending, and singing-rooms, and 
supper eating; may be very delightful re 
creations at the moment, but they do leave 
their sting upon the conscience to those who 
have been trained os was Martyn Ware, 
Toey leave something else generally—debdt. 

Debt; embarrassment; despair; and they 
had left all these on Martyn. If Mr. Vawa- 
sour with his large allowance could not 
keep out of debt—and he did not—how was 
it possible for Martyn Ware to do so, sharing 
in the same amusements?! 

Mrs. Ware suspected, 2s you have seen, 

that al] was not as it should be; she feared 

Uat Martyn was spending more 


not clear Martyn. 
Nothing weights down a sensitive mind 











itappeared to be an urgent appeal to some- 


tym sat was already at his desk, and he 


every day.” 


like debt ; and when the hourly dread of ex- 
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the money; and though she had it not, she cantly added, “ had 
would find it, even if she had to sell her | collection.” oot Aided fom my mp 
contd, ast lowed —— ‘ht ur With this fixed resolution in her mind, | on ae 
might wish to soften them. No money had and get the money, and relieve himself room. Mr. , | she said, in « timid 

ayy hat of, was already seated at | Helen rose. She went to Martyn’s room “ Refase to save him! Him! Ade Ware 
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plausible excuse of shopping, of wishing to get and my dear mother, wanting home, mighs 
the shopping over before the heat of the day | have sunk into the guve tehte tat 
came on, for going up to town im the omai- Were the whole of my savings—and I 
bus at the same time as her husband. Mr. | saved something — necessary to 
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all | bad but known that the dilstoriness was bat ever been shown to 
Mr. Aukland assumed; that he dared not go! few questions. — 


penees.” 
« 1 ” anid the “ What am I to do!” gasped Martyn, sink- 
Gone for mean Japior Mr. Aukland was already there, With “I can understand how it was,” he mid, 


clerk, “He leh: but I suppose he'll | ing in 0 chair, deem the reserve an expe 
come to see us again before enlling. A letter} “Dot Well, the fret thing is to come | sufficient to say that « lange - | the West India mail im the previous day, “that he was seduced into the trouble sad 
came in for him by Ube mall, and apotber to | long with me and have « rattling good dim | ggg, ; and its load of business for them, he was not extravagance by young Vavasour. fi 
the governor, I quite know about it,/ Ber. I have hed nothing all day. I shan’t/ Ware's hands, IS was F “I hear that Lovibond’s account has been | 8 man to be tardy at his post. A whole | tomy knowledge yesterday that 

but Preston thinks Vevesour has been dip- | dislike the change for home, Ware. I have received and cashed, Mr. Ware. It was | beap of papers, of letters, were before him received this order for money, aad 
ping is and hie fathers has stopped the | been getting tired lately of this fast London.” to you, but I don’t see it en-| om his desk, when « card and & message— | the cash upon it—not obtained the 
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supplies upshot is, that Vavasour has| iow sek, how tired of t Martyn bad long that the lady asked to see him upon urgéat the regular dealings of the house, but in'm 
peremptory orders to go home by the first | been, he alone could tell. wee drop of blood forsook Martyn's | business—were carried to him. He frregular way. It awoke my suspicion is- 
packet, and the governor had him up in hie} “Oh, if I were but clear of t—if | were ces altogether attending {t were heart stopped still, and then | st the former: “Mra Edward Ware.” santly. I called bim into this room, i 
room,and gave him a precious good tajking | but emaacipated from this horror and it seemed all but an leaped onwards with a bound of agony.| “Desire the lady to walk up,” he said in tending to get the truth from him, but 
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to, and then told him he might be off and | been his iaward cry, day and night C 
ese to his preparations.” released, not even Vavasour could have 

Martyn wondered whether he was in «| dragged him into the voriex again. But re 
dream. The words “ his father has stopped | lease, it seemed, was not to come, and Veva- 
the 
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wee before 

He strove to answer, any excuse that Bhe came up the stairs. She closed the | interrupted, and he went down, In going 
Uppermost, something to the effect that | door, and threw back her veil, and disclosed | out of the room be dropped a 
“would look,” “would see about it;” & face white with an agitation it was utterly | piece of paper, which I found to 


supplies,” fall upon him with « cruel | sour's light tone drove him nearly mad. until bis retarn, which would the words came forth in gaaps from his | beyond her to suppress. Mr. Aukland bed | just received from Vavasour. It told me 
shock, epusing hie brain to peel. His heart/ “Don't, Vavasour, for Heaven's sake! | fer the coming in of the : Wwembling and ashy lips. It was utterly im- | risen to receive her, and he courteous'y, with | all. That with the remittances this letter’ 
paless stopped, only to bound om with «| Have you no pity for me? The ruin is at mall foundered at sea,—there pease but thet Mr. Aukland should detect | every manifestation of respect, handed her} was to have brought—and did not—he 
rash; his sight partially left him, Young | hand, and I can't escape. I'd rather throw little chance of discovery. Amy one that something was wrong. secbair, . meant to replace the ninety-two pounds 
Jones held out « paper. myself into the nearest pond than live to would have said so as weil as Martyn. What questions he would have asked, it| But she was too agitated to avail herself | taken. “Mrs. Ware? he omiling 
“ Mr. Mane told me to give you this if you | face it.” And so—and so—Martyn Ware yielded to | ¥* impomible to say, Martyn was/| of it In fact it may be questioned if she so at her, “I made it all right myself 


Sage pon hod wate ge ah-onss so pres] bth move imguitie tuting taas nn tad |= 
He said you had better go at once to your move But do you think it brought him the relief 
dimmer, and then come back and go over the | been ever known to speak. “We are both icamaa? Se you think such yielded-to | Aukland nodded to Martyn to go down. threatened to overwhelm her. She stood up | for Mr. Hill to come home and find it out— 
ecoounts it refers to. They must be sent off | in the same hole, and perhaps you'd never temptations ever bring relief? Ah, na, From He did not know how to get down. He and grasped the railings of the desk with and he is coming beck to-day.” 
by the evening's post.” have got into it but for me I am being the very hour of his taking the money, a did not know whether his head was on his one band, and entered upon her prayer. “ How shall I ever thank you! she mur. 
What Martyn answered be never knew; | helped out of it, and I swear that you shall horrible fens, like unto nothing he had in | *boulders or whether it was off; it seemed | With a rapidity of emotion that gave him | mured. “ How can I ever repay you?” 
something to the effect that he did not want | be. The return mail that goes out of Ja- his life experienced, seized hold of him. By not to Ue himself but somebody else—as we no chance of interrupting, with a wailing “ Nay—I have been saying that to myself 
@inner. He took the paper, and eat down | maica first, after my landing in it, shall night and by day a yawning gulf seemed | ™*Y bave experienced ourselves in illness, | tone that betrayed too well the pent-up an- | this many « year— How can I ever repay 
im hie =*.7e and put it before him om the | bring you the money, You may trust me, before him, he on its very brink; ready to in the attack of a fever-dream. He heard | guisb, she told her tale. She told what she Miss Helen Martyn? My mother he 
Gegk, m -est bis eyes upon it. All mecha | old fellow, for | ewear it.” fall into it; to be annihilated for ever. He Mr. Mann address him ashe was abvut to sit bad come for—to beseech pardon for one echoed it in my hearing many a time.” . 
nieally, «sechanically as a machive works;| And Martyn, believing in the good faith lmost wished he could be annihilated for |4°"" % his desk, telling him there were | who was a guilty sinner, but dear to her. “ You will—do you intend to allow hia 
utterly incapable was he just then of sesing | Of Vavasour, did trust him. ever, as & less terrible fate than this living those samples of sugar to be got from the “It is the turning point in his life, sir; the to come back here?” she questioned with 
or bearing anything. Young Jones was — agony. docks, and just time enough left to do it be- | crisis of the years that have passed, of those | great hesitation through her tears, 
we had escaped from, compared to those that Mertye put on his hat and went out. scious in her trembling vehemence what she | you get back. I have no fear of gach a 
“ When does Vavasour sail!” asked Mar. oun vals. he had invoked now! The very worst po- As be walked slong amidst London's bus-| did say. “Upon your mercy depends his | thing as this being repeated : it will berve as 
tya, when the silence had lasted some five = sition that debt could have placed him in, | % steering his course mechanically, he put | well-being here; perhaps that hereafter. I | lesson to him for life. And I will try ad 
oor It was « Sery temptation. It was a tomp- | Was a8 nothing, as nothing, by the side of the | DS hand into lis pocket for the letier: he | know that be will never tranagress again, and | push Martyn on in the world, as your bese. 
, Wel, the mall's in before its time, Od! ition that I trust you, my readers, will | Comsequences that might be drawn on his| B#d bat superficially read it before; hed | if you will but allow me to refund the money volence, my dear lady, was the means of 
go out for three daya never be exposed to, in conjunction with its | head by crime. With the proceeds of the mastered only its broad facts, not its details. Privately to you, it—it—” pushing me. I should have come to 
he chose he : p it Bat the letter was not there. She could not go on; she broke down your house to see you ere this, but since 
exciting cause, the grievous need of yield- | order (for in point of fact it was not actual y ‘a 
that one, Ob, Ware—I ing; and Martyn Ware, honorable though | money he took, but an order for it; the same He wondered where be had dropped it. with a eeund between a sob and a shriek. landing I have had so much to do, Mr, H 
Mr. be was by nature, honestly as he had thing when cashed) he set himself free from | #¢ looked back along the narrow and | Mr. Aukland, still with every token of re-| being away. You will allow me to do so?” 
sald Martyn, with indifference. | reared, succumbed to it. ; debt ; at least, from pressing debt; bat he | *Owded pavement, but could see no sign of | spect, took her hands in his; be smiled at} Allow him to.come to see her! Helen 
* He was expected last time, somebody said.” The fraud seemed #9 easy, and the dim. | had increased his perfl, his perplexity, his it, amd = dread came over him that he had her with his pleasant lips, with his friendly | tears fell faster, and she held his hands is 
culty he was in so great! Nearly » month | remorse, a thousand-fold. Martyn Ware had | 27Ppped it in the office. Dread? Why, if| eyes her grateful clasp. The great Robert Aub 
efter Vavasour safled, that difficulty reached | not been constituted by nature for the com-| 8° Bedi Ifthe letter had been read by Mr./ “Do let me speak, Mra. Ware. Can you| land, poor Bob Ratt of the former days, 
its climax, and the unhappy young man | mission of crime; he was endowed with «| A™kland and every clerk in the place, it| suppose that J should betray your son!|who had only presumed to address her af 
: : could not tell them half as much as must be | Don’t you know me?” “ Miss ” Helen. 
knew that, ere the morrow's sun should | strict love of justice, with lively conscien- - 
: known in s few hours’ time from one end of| Know him? She looked up at him in| “I shall tell my husband now, and & 
have run its course, all would be known. | tousness; and such, should they unhappily thee 
; | succumb, cannot Wee under the burden ft en- | * ‘be ‘ surprise. Sbe knew him by hearsay; she | will welcome and thank you, Mr. Aukisad. 
To be arrested for the debt was inevitable; b, H 
got home from the docks just before| had never seen him. What did he mean ? | I had not dared to tell him before; he would 
he could not Adde himself as some can; he | tails upon them. How willingly, oh how the office closed. The resident stood | Her silence 
moat be at his post whether or no, and: the | willingly would he have undone his work, pares ud spoke her bewilderment, and Mr. | have been so implacable with Martyn, He 
sheriff's officer could choose his own hour | and pone back to the lighter embarrassment | ** ‘¢ 400, and Martyn asked bim if he hed | Aukland smiled. has a perfect abhorrence of anything that 
seen or picked up a West India letter; he “Have you forgotten Bob Rutt? I am savours of dishomesty ; and if he had keows 


for taking him, al! leisurely and comfortably. from which he had been so eager to escape! : 
To fall tuto this diagrace ; to forfeit his place | To be taken by a sheriff's officer, and civilly | 84 lost one; but the man sald he had not} ne Lock at me, and see if you do not|—that Martyn——May Heaven bless yor, 


in the house of Hill & Aukland—for that | marshalled to one of the debtors’ houses, | *7: trace my old features, Yours have not al-| Mr. Aukland, always and always!” 
would be the inevitable result; to prove to | would have been enough for his mother to| “!* Mr. Aukland gone yet ?” asked Mar- | tered.” Mrs. Ware returned home. It happened 
hie good and deariy-loved mother what «| bear; but to be taken by a different sort of | \Y®, ## he walked in, putting the question as! B55 Ratt! Robert Aukland, that influen- | ‘28 she took the same omnibus which hed 
worthless, deceitful scoundrel he had been— | official and confined without hope or sym- | i@differently as he could. tial West India merchant, the poor Bob | Srought her. The same conductor stood os 
the thought of all this nearly turned the | pathy within the strong walls of acriminal| “ Y% #r. Ratt of the days gone by? It was even so; | *¢ foot-board; the self-same advertisements, 
brain of Martyn Ware. prieon ——! Mr. Mann was yet at his desk, and -he and she kuew, she felt that Martyn’s peril | P®*ed up inside, stated her in the face 
Ob, if the good ship, thea bearing the help | A groan escaped him as the vision rose | *P0ke for some little time with Martyn about was over. In her revulsion of feeling she With what a sick sensation of despair hed 


bat 
spared for the moment. One of the clerks much as saw the movement in her agony of afterncon—et the bankers’ and im the beoks 
came 
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curfosity the | to him which Vavasour had could | before his mind; as it seemed, with the | business matters, quite in his usual tone. It her eyes rested on those advertisements in 
eame but for the awful sews just told to him, ae Mihi th 00 tld, cnar the tanec patdanatiaain, Ghanth oat aaa was evident that he had not seen the letter. eee ee enna going! But now, in her changed feeling, # 
touching Vavasour, Mr, Hill came in first, He reposed the blindest trust in the promised | work ; the money was spent, and there were | Martyn looked about for it, but could find At that moment there came a knock at | *¥most seemed as though she hed been sud- 
® bald-beaded mas, very fat. Mr. Aukland help of Vavasour; he never for » moment | no possible means of recalling it. The won- | 2° tf8ce of it, and he came to the conclusion the room door. Mr. Aukland drew it open | ‘aly lifted into Paradise. 

Dext; © tall, thin, gentlomanly man of seven | would allow himself to think that it could | der to him now was, how he ever could | ‘at it had been lost in the street. What) sou: an inch. Some one wanted him on} Martyn was not to be found when she 6% 
or eight and thirty, with dark eyes and | ti) him; or, if the thought did dart across | have been so mad and wicked as to have | ™atered It where? Ere the setting of to- | jusiness, and young Jones had come up to| home. Nobody knew where he was Amy 
Pleasant look. Mr. Hill halted when be | nim he sprang up from it and plunged into | used it. Wicked he knew he had bees, but | B0FFOW's sun, the whole world would know | ..) 4, had faint recollection of having heard the 
reached the roem, and began explaining to some vortex of daily business, escaping as it | he did believe that he must have been mad, | ‘2¢ guilty fool he had been. “I am engaged,” was Mr. Aukiand's| ‘ont door slam about an hour before, aed 
his partner the peculiar duties connected | wore from himeelf, for it was contingency | or he never would have done it, Worse| He went home, and that night all was told | hore answer, delivered in so sharp, s0 im- | %¢ supposed he must have gone out, eles 
with & too frightful to think of. than all, with the taking of the money his} Helen. Believing himself alone, heavy perative a tone, that Mr. Jones shot down | Waited ; waited with restless, joyous imp 

Where's Mr. Mann!" be asked. Ob, if the fair ship could but make an im- | confident hope changed, and he began to | £TO8Ds had burst from him, which his mo. the stairs again in consternation. But the | tience for his return. 


“ 

_ Gone to diner, alt,” sak! young Jones, | possible voyage and come in before her | doubt the faish'of Vavascur as surcly'as he| thet bappend to overhear. Bhe stole to interraption did more towards recalling Mra, | But he did not come in. Hour after hour 
pon we What accounts are thove, Mr. | time! A week yet; two weeks yet—how | had believed im it. He tried to hope atill, | him; she sat down by him; she confessed | ye to herealf then anythlog ele ‘could | Paste away afternoon afer morning, Hae 
Ware?” did he know t—ore she could be in and tring | he tried to do battle with bis poor sinking | What grievous fear had long been upon her; | have done. grew sick and uneasy with an undefined 
As Mz. Hill put the question he approsch- | to him salvation. Jn vain he tossed on his | heart; and thus he lived om as he best could | #b@ Prayed him to have love and confidence “I did not even: know that your name | dread. Still he did not come in, snd the 
od Martyn. The stranger followed him, and | unesay bed st night; in vain he flung him-| until the West India mail came in. git fer, his mother; and with her arms en-| was Aukland,” she said, wiping her pale| day drew to its close. She stood st the 
they stood close to the desk. “They are self from it, praying that some miracle might It came in, that packet; and you scarcely | "20d sbout his neck, and his cheek drawn | fyce, “ Or—yea, I suppose I did know it in | Window, stealthily watching, and could here 
be thought himself lucky to be collected | she was due, and those relentless creditors not bring the relief expected ; for this kind| Whats night it was for her! She retired | it: you were so universally called Rutt. | pose—in his despair—be— 

enough to answer it were merciless, Only a week—two weeks of dependence, of expectation, proves ao al- | # rest as usual, not to excite observation ; | Certainly I never once thought to connect A wild rush of terror overpowered het, 

*Maaresby'st They ought to have been | it might be—to walt, and all would be most invariably a failure, that it seems su- | but bow she lay through it, how she dore| you with Mr. Aukland of this house. I can and drove sway all consecutive thought. 
caus of yesterday. How was it they were |emocth, and he not sacrificed! If he could | perfluous to record it ia this sdditional im.|t lie through it, her unconscious husband | hardly believe it now. I'see the likeness, I} ‘The inert suspense grew unbearable, so 
ati” but rum away and hide himself in some | stance. The mail brought © letier from | #eeping by her side, none can tell. Her son, | Tecognize your face, and yet—it appears in- | she threw on a bonneg and shawl, and west 
. Had kt been to save Marty's life, he could | cavern for the intervening time; if he could Vavasour, but it brought no money. He had | Whom she had been striving to traiu for | credible.” out in the dusky night, some faint idea upoe 
met have told why. A dim recallection asose | but drop into a prolonged sleep, as the peo- found it dificult to appease his father, he | Heaven; her darling son, of fair report in “I did not stay long in Washington,” he | her of looking for Martyn, however bopt, 
to bien that some particular couse hindered ple do in the magic tales, and wake up at wrote, who accused him of having been the sight of the-world, to have ended thus! observed. “About a year and a half, I | less the search appeared to be. 

M, et.mamery soumed to fail him. The | the moment that the sure ship was touching | doing what he could to “go to the bad," | How fully she trusted him, how truly she | think; and thea an opening was found for But it did not prove hopeless. She bed 
ewinging open of the door saved him an an-|'land, be need not be sacrificed! But he | and be found it impossible to draw money | Hew that she might trust him, whea he|me in Jamaica, in this firm, which at that bent her steps instinctively to the mos 
mid that, could this pitfall have been es- | time—as perhaps you may know—was lonely walk pear their residence, ope T& 
eaped from, he would, with God's help, | Sewell & Hill 1 had been in it fifteen years, | ning alongside the canal ; and there ss #8 
pever fal! into another! when Mr. Sewell died, and I then succeeded | came in sight of it, she saw Martyn looking 
There appeared to be one little loophole to a sbare in it On the whole I have been down at the water. His shoes were du: 
of a chance—thet Mr. Aukland would listen | very prosperous, Mrs. Ware.” as if he had spent the day im walking. 
to her prayer for mercy, sad forgive him. “Ob, yea,” sobbed Helen. “And Mra Was be about to do an fil deed t—one the 
Hor prayer; Helen's: who elee was there | Rutt? Is she alive?” could never be redeemed? Let us give his 
© offer one up? Much as she should dis-/ “She died six months ago,” he answered, | the benefit of the doubt Did hie mot 
Bike the office, sensitively as she should Harp, fotsrcmpage redband reas fear it? Who can say? Bhe gave » go 
shrink from it, she must, nevertheless, go! hat,“ was able to make her a good home | cry as she sprang to him, and ciasping b* 
through it She must present herself before ; in Jamaica: happicr, I telieve, than she had arms about his neck, sobbed aloud. ‘ 
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° Don’t, mother; Goat! Your Weews 


than that.” 
not of griel, I1—I—was fearing I 
she sobbed. “ Martyn, 
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her heart; “ Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
for thou shalt find it after many days.” 
Tus Exp. 





BLACK EYES AND BLUE. 
Black eyes most dazzle in « hall ; 
Blue eyes most please at evening fall ; 
The black a conquest soonest gain ; 
The blue a conquest most retain ; 

The black bespeak a lively heart, 
Whose soft emotions soon depart ; 
The blue a steadier fame betray, 

That burns and lives beyond a day ; 
The black may features best disclose ; 
The blue may feelings all repose ; 
Then let cach reign without control, 
The black all nind—the blue all soul! 


ta” Professor Bache, connected with the 
U. 8. Coast Sarvey, in a recent article on the 
physiology of sea-sickness, advances ‘the 
idea that this torment of ocean trayellers is 
a disease of tae brain, and not of the sto- 
mach. His view is, that it is owing to the 
fact thet the mind is umable to understand 
the varying motion of the vessel as rapidly 
as the senses feel them, thus causing @ con- 
fict of impressions, and a consequent affec- 
tion of the brain. 

t@ Two spiendid private carriages have 
just been made in London for the King of 
Dahomey, one for himself and the other for 
his queen. They are constructed to be 
drawn by twenty and ten slaves respec- 
tively. 

t@ Ha! is the interjection of laughter, 
ah! of sorrow. The difference between 
them is only the transposition of an aspira- 
tion ; in the turning of a breath our mirth 
is changed iato mourning. 

t@ Taz Weporxe Rina.—A late philo- 
sopher says :—“ Before people take the leap 
through thé wedding ring, they should be 
quite certain that the blanket of connubial 
contentment is held tight on the other side.” 


C2” 1st—What isaslur? Almost any re- 
mark one singer makes about another. 2d— 
Waat is beatiog time? Singing #0 fast that 
time canzot keep up with you. 3d—What 
is a rest? Going out of the choir to get 
some refreshment. 4th—What is a stuccato 
movement? Leaving the choir in a huff, 
Decause dissat'sfied with the leader's require- 
ments. 5th—What is aswell? A professor 
of music who pretends to know everything 
about the science, whilé he cannot conceal 
his own ignorance. 

t@™ Paris letters say that it has been dis 
covered that the silver keys of the City of 
Mexico, which were received some time ago 
by the Emperor Napoleon, were manufac- 
tared some eighteen months ago, in Paris, 
afer a pattern subuitted to the Emperor 
snd Empress for their approval, and that 
they were sent to General Forey, who re- 
Ceived them from the Mexican, to whom 
they were Jent, and then duly returned them 
to the Emperor at Vichy. They are now in 
& military museum, with the Mexican guns 
Presented to the Prince Imperial, and are 
‘sid to bear po masks of antiquity, It is 
hinted that the guns also were manufac- 
tured in Paris after patterns approved by the 
Eapcror, 

{#” The Parisian ladies, who don’t like 
‘he Emperor, bave adopted a novel way of 
*xpressing their contempt. When he goes 
\0 Wwe Opera, they look at him through the 
"Tong end of their glasses, making bim ap- 
Pear “Napoleon the Little,” and thus in- 
tiauating agreement with Victor Hugo, 
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; | The writer in question says very sensibly of 


| cludes as follows: 
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Reszcrep Commumscations—We can- 
pot undertake to return rejected commeu- 
nications 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE ts prepared to print 
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the Lendon News, and which remonastrates 
against the fitting out of war vessels against 
a nation with which England is at peace. 
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those vessels :—“ They can only be for war 
purposes; and as only a foreign government 
can require such, why can we not demand 
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to see the order from that Power? They | dets the in 
could only show two ageats to ordering |® Profemslonel apes Raiieae par 
such. If for a foreign government, then --" or pease or 
they must answer for the result; if for pri- | than this done. Beery 
vate parties, then they ought to be prevented | class and character of contusion and fracture 


leaving this country.” 

The same writer alludes to the strong ties 
that the masses of the English people have 
formed with America, ties both political and 
social—and asks what would be the feelings 
of the four out of every six who have rels- 
tives over the water, in case of war. He con- 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tue Waconer or THE ALLEGHANTIES 
A Poem of the Days of Seventy-Six. By | sity, 
Tuomas Brcowanax Reap. Published by | ead 
J. B. Lippincott, & Co., Philadelphia. This 
is the poem from which extracts have been 
frequently read of late, with great approval, 
by Mr. Murdoch, the tragedian. It is a 
story of the days of the revolution, and the 
scenes are laid on the banks of the Schuyl- 
kill, between Philadelphia and Valley Forge. 
We are pleased to hear that the poem has 
been received with such favor by the public 
that it is already in its fourth thousand. 
The following song we take almost at 
random : 


daats in charge of the wounded, Large 
cans of ice water, eas of crackers, stimu- 
lnnta, &c., were pl on board to supply 
every necessity. Generally, before leaving, 
each ay _ Be WW water, - 
’ . i each man furo ~ an extra cup o 
MY NATIVE LAND. coffee or soup, or with both as desired. 

L This was continued from 


a 
, : July aif the H were relieved of 
What though my feet have wandered far <5 whe te | _— re 


Through groves and lawns of antique shores, tance. Those who remained therefore were 
Where ever to the morning star as have said, only the desperate cases of 
The enamored lark her love-song pours, + | com d fracture, amputation and ~~" 


poun pene 
ting wounds of thechest and pelvis,&c. Tiese 
were collected with the utmost care, many 
of them on stretchers, from miles around, 
and placed under the three hundred tents 


And through enchanted woods and vales 
Romance still walks, a spirit free, 
Thrilled by the poet-nightingales : 

I turn, dear native land, to thee. 


Il. 

It is not that thy giant floods 

Sweep seaward with unrivalled flow ; 
It is not that thy pathless woods 

Have majesty no others ehow ; 

Not for thy matchless inland seas, 
Wider than eagle's eye discerns, 

Nor mouatains vast ;—’tis not for these 
My heart, dear land, to thee returns :— 


UI. 
Not for thy seasons, though they sweep 
From unknown continents of ice, 


, on the right of the camp 
facing the o entrance. The oblong 
lazs, around which our tents 
are is paved with tan bark, an:! 
forms a “tout ensemble” decidedly socia), 
economica), and liberal. One tent is 
our hotel, with accommodations about 
thirty persons. The remainder, large and 

are occupied as store tents and offices. 


Or, waked In tropic forests deep, - We have a ki from which many of 
Bring summer from the land of spice ; the sick and w d receive the ler 
Not that thy fiery forest-trees, diet bed or allowed. This is und 


the direction of our lady attendants, on! 
two of whom remain. e issues from the 
stores continue t© range from one to two 
bundred dollars a day, more or jess, and the 
average supplies furnished to order up 
the 15th insi. was $9536 per day. Here 
after it wil! not be so much, as the numbers 
will decrease materially as the men are able 
to be removed. 


At harvest close, with splendors burn 
In hues triumphant ;—not for these 
To thee, dear land, my steps return. — 


IV. 


Not only that my native hearth 

Is shrined among thy greenest hills, 

Or that my earliest infant mirth 

Was learned among thy flowers and rills, 
But, chiefly, that before thee opes 


DONATIONS. 








Without openi ag their mouths. 





A glorious future, grand and free, The Women’s Penn. Branch, United States Be 
And thou hast al! my brightest hopes, — I way te ® { the following be > 
F acknow oO e 0- 

‘or this, dear land, I turn to thee. naticns in supplies since the last re- 
tw” If men will but amuse the world, it Sunbi , Northumberland county Ald Bo- 
will freely forgive them for chesting it. ciety, E. 1 box. 


Extract from a Letter from Rev. Dr. Wins 
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: | Special Departments shall also be devoted as 
"| heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 


~ | manufactory in New York, boxed, and forward- 
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de 


with 
people of the United States should con- Ligey / 
stanly keep in mind that the cause of the mow 
Union really possesses the deep sympathy tents of the Bani- 
of a large majority of the English people, cleared, 
We should keep this in remembrance con- reeagtion, of, 





man on a staging in Pasis sneezed. The 
sperze made him drop & stone, the stone 
dashed a man's brains out, and the man's 
falling body dislodged four other workmen 
who occupied lower stagings, The damage 
was considerable. 
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SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure is 
announcing that their literary arrangements for 
the coming year are of « character to warrant 
them in promising a feast of good things to 
their thousands of readers. Among the contri- 
butors to THE POST we may now mention the 
following distinguished authors :— 

MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Author of “Tux Eart’s Hetna,” “ East 
Lruws,” “Tax Cuaxninoe,” &c 
MARION HARLAND, 


Author of “ ALonz,” “Tas Hippgn 
Pata,” “Mrutam,” &e. 


AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 
admired. 








During the coming year THE POST will 
endeavor to maintain ite high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. 


HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &c, 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE, 


1 copy, one year, . $3.00 
4 copies, one year, - - . 6,00 
8 copies, one year, (and one to the 

getter-up of the clab,) 

20 copies, one year, (and one to the 

getter-up of the club,) 


12.00 


28,00 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? 


To any one sending thirty subscriptions and 
$60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such astbey sell for 
$45. The machine will be selected new at the 


ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. 

In procuring the subscribers for this Premium, 
we of course prefer that the 30 subscribers 
should be procured independently of each other, 
at the regular terms of $2,00 for each subscriber, 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may 
be procured atany of our club rates, and the 
balance of the $60 forwarded to us in cash by the 
person desiring the machine. The subscribers 
may be obtained at different Post-offices. 

Every person collecting names for the Bewing 
Machine Premlum, should send the names witb 
the money as fast as obtained, so that the sub 
ecribers may begin st once to recelve their 
papers, and not become dissatisfied with the 
lelay. When the whole number of names (30), 
and whole amount of money ($60), is received 
the machine will be duly forwarded. 

ta Sample copics of THE POST sent gratis. 

Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut At., Phileda 
P. 8.—Edliors who give the above one inser- 
tion, or condense the material portions of it for 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an ex- 


change, by sending us a marked copy of the 
paper containing the advertisement or notice 





Tioga county, 8. A. 
1 1 be. 

‘ Deis county, Soldiers’ Aid, Dre 
Phila, Soldiers’ Ald, Mrs. 
eounty, Sol- 


4 balks, Mee H. K. 
















paration of his discourse as being of almost 
equal importance. In the following quaint 
“ precept for remembrance,” he ex presses the 
manner in which, in his opinion, his sermons 
should be preached :— 





Grant Orlando H. Rosecrans Stanley Berry- 
man Burnside Adama The little fellow is 
only five weeks old and cannot remonstrate. 
If he lives to grow up, and be so unforta- 
nate as to learn to write, he will be com- 
pelled to sign his name George D. P. J. P. 
G.O.H, R. 8 B. B. Adams. Life under 
such circumstances would be a doubtful 
bleseing.— Lrehange paper. 

&@ The man who collects the names of 
soldiers for the town records of Adams was 
recently the questioner in the following con- 
versation, the “lady of the house” replying : 
“ Have you apy friends in the war, madam f” 
“No.” “Any relations?” “No.” “Do 
you know anybody from this neighborhood 
who is im the army?” “No.” As he was 
leaving, a bright thought struck her, and 
she rushed to the door, exclaiming, “Oh, 
my husband has gone to the war!” 

{a Irish moss has been found growing 
abundantly on the rocks along the beach in 
Scituate, Mass., and about three thousand 
barrels are gathered annually. It is worth 
at first hands from three to six dollars per 
barrel. 

tw “Jennie June” tells the world fat 
ladies are fashionable, and that superb busts 
and white plump shoulders are the rage. 


tw Parson Brownlow is again in har- 
ness, and threatens death blows to the “ hell- 
born and hell-bound rebellion.” The parson 
is given to expletives. 

tm Five of the sweetest words in the 
English language begin with an H, which 
is only a breath; Heart, Hope, Home, Hap- 
piness, and Heaven. Heart is a hope-place, 
and home is a heart-place, and that man 
sadly mistaketh, who would exchange the 
happiness of home for anything less than 
Ileaven. 

t@ Mr. Graw, a French physician, pro- 
poses to destroy the taste of intensely bitter 
medicines by mixing chloruform with them 
in certain proportions. He claims that the 
taste and odor, even of aseafivtida can be 
annihilated. 

(@~ Toe Cornhill has an article on Nero, 
defending him from the charges that have 
made bim infamous for 1800:yeara. We 
always thought that fiddling performance 
when Rome was burning, was the slight 
eXxagveration of some newspaper reporter 
of the time. 

tw A young lady, when asked to par- 
take of the pudding, replied:—* No, many 
thanks, my dear madam, by no manuer of 
means; I have already indulged the clamor- 
ous calls of a craving appetite, until » mani- 
fest sense of internal fullness admonishes 
my stay; my deficiency is entirely and satis 


| corves halter if it only has a white tials | 627" A well-known 
| Rand may be dyed in bleod, but a white} Terk eity, 


glove wil] make it sow pere—M. D. yy 
Sa” Devenarre eo Cumsmn—to-an OTD 
lustration of the difference in climate at | the door-bell knob, aad sat down to wait. 
California, it is stated pete K) cram pnemah 
, Tecently, as the font 
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&@™ In « recent breach of promise case at 
Liverpool, damages to the amount of $15,000 
were given the lady. The principal evi- 
dence against the tnconstant swain was s 
love- letter, 

ca’ ALL m rae Evs.”—The extract of 
belladonna, as is well known, if applied to 
the eye, causes the pupil to dilate to a re- 
markable extent. It has been discovered 
that a kind of bean from Calabar has exactly 
the opposite quality. So, as a sort of scien- 
tific Joke, the professors in England took a 
poor cat, and put s bean on one eye, and 
belladomna on the other; which, they learn- 
edly observe, “imparted a strange, wiered 
expression to the face.” 

¢@ The thread which forms the spider’s 
web, the microscope iaforms us, is com posed 
of more than four thousand of smaller 
threads which are span from the body of 
the spider. 

€@” There are two classes of disappointed 
lovers—those who are disappointed before 
marriage, and the more unhappy ones who 
are disappointed after it. 

t@ The keeper of s menagerie was lately 
seen beating one of the elephants with a 
large club. A bystander asked him the 
cause, “Why,” said the keeper, “ he’s been 
fliaging dirt all about thé tent, and he’s big 
enough to know better !" 

ta” An alderman of London once re 
quested an author to write a speech for him 
to speak at Guildhall “I must first dime 
with you,” was the reply, “to see how you 
open your mouth, that [ may know what 
words will fill it.” 

t@ A person can live comfortably in 
Japan for two cents a day, or fourteen cents 
n week, A first class house costs thirty 
dollars! 




















































Him Favorrtn—A gawky, swkward- 
looking, stage-struck Hoosier went to see 
oae of the New Orleans theatrical man- 
agr?s last week, and solicited an engage- 
ment. 

* “ Waat role wou! } you prefer, my friend ?” 
said the manager. ° 

“ Well, squire,” s.id the would-be West- 
ern Roschas, “ { ain't partial to rolls, no how 
















factorily satisfied.” 


—corm dodgers is my favorite.” 
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~ te 'coppEn” tee nose hed taken pines after wh may snl enten of oe. 
0 it aD ; ood who to 
von van bite var SVUNIFS POET | Ot of ins Geel by his adversary’s “1 will cut off his nose to-morrow mors. 
_~ » ST Amte 7. kere. . Fle put the covered portion in ” he declared. “It fe written tm the 
: oar. ae kept N warm, reterned and Koran: ‘ Bye for eye, tooth for tooth, nose 
ar brows hair shading ber besutiful eGiected. The other case, which is given on eS 
cheek, flashing: of bealth heve | the authority of Dr. Regnaalt, wes of a man | oul eanguipary intentions, 
yoy hea who, in a fight with another, hed part of his od anal sd 
brighten vebdeed with the palences of | pose bitten off. He wrapped it up in his band- ern power per 
7 Uoeghe basshdel, pia ito bis godhets and for Sous force to wait with the first dragoman of the 
And » feeling of joy and ewoet curprise, ot five bours only bewailed his lom He eee oe nll = ope 
See So Segpe of hee teem oe. rtm ed reer cL placed the| ty, 00d the question could be calmly die 
thes ber mother's ear, éivided parte te contact, and in ten dags | cussed. Mester L'Ambert did sot feel 
pot the calm of ber own pure sphere (hey were re enited payee pre ete 
stands cirele of pride, We have not the work st hand to refer to, # ballet 
eakitse doenoend tho thstedoers tor abe but we remember that the celebrated Ger- | #dvice of his friends he proffered om expie 
ww: man sungecn, Diefenbach, relates, in «| Setion and an apology. The two Turks, 
er timid per bold, with « presenct rare, somewhat lengthy trettion on the rhino-| men of sense, agreed to refer the matter 
She drinks rich Grenghte oftheputamed cir. | | 4 operations, thet & German student | beck to Ayvas, But the terrible Ayves 
Yet ever her thoughts self-polned end clear, | had hie nose maltreated in « duel, and sub- | WOuld sccept no terms of conciliation, and 
‘Tern yearsingly beck to their native ephere | sequenUy repaired by the surgeon's art; grt tate 0 pesthet Turkish tage, 
‘Teg Welk—ho cubtie and quick to trea — - A nee a when my ay 5 whea Victadins ast 
They waik—sbe, and wise and tree, must die, or I will cut off the offtmder’s 
With an eye thet bas ever one s!a in view. nose this very day.” 
One purpose that eballonges pain and strife, ee in — wn 
yer rer thele hostile message to the notary’, the 
They talk—but bis arrows seductive snd owest, latter observed that the Turk was impracti- 
Are falling unspent at the maiden's feet. cable. It was not enough that he hed car- 
telh—en4 she answers fitting word ried away little Tompain from him, but he 
Sulcohens dhouuneugpounse cand ae a eee 
And over his soul with o thrill of pein, sconer {k was 80 the better; be would have 
‘Tap Wafen oF tls meter RASHES hie homes put to et once, and he would 
The waters gush from the fountains dry, meet his opponent at Parthenay, two leagues 
And the mists of feeling dim bis eye. from Paris, at ten in the morning. 































feel in no wise disposed to pledge our- 
selves to. 

Master Alfred L’Ambert, it anpesra, then, 
apcording to M. About, was one of the most 
opulent, well-to-do, and fashionable notaries 


One momeat and be of the massive brain, 
The man of the worid, ts the same again — 


And be piles his questions wiih stadied art, 
But is vanquished for once by that fortified 
beart. 


Ob, Paith, that can guard the narrowest pase, 
Ob, Truth, that te stronger than arms of brass, 


Ye bave stayed in the field til) the battle is 
won— 
“TM the revel is over, the feast is done.” 

(* in Mrs. Stowe's story.of “ The Minister's 
Weeotng,” Mary Soudder, the beroine, meets 
With the celebrated Aaron Burr at an evening 
company.] ; 


eee eee ee 










teel art of assassination, and an easy triumph 
appeared so certain, that the old Marquis of 
Villemaurin gave him a word or two of ad- 
vice, which it is a pity is not. more generally 
acted upon. , 

“Only remember that one must sever 
strike home. The duel is made to correct 
foola, not to destroy them. It is only the 
unskilifal who kill their man, under the pre- 
tence of teaching them how to live.” 

For striking or pushing home, the French 
say “toucher,” or “tirerafond.” Upon the 
occasion of a recent fatal encounter, all the 
English papers had the literal translation 
that the heart of the victim was “toushed.” 
Alas! it was run through—probably trans- 
fixed. 

The choice of weapons fell by right upon 
Ayvaz, and the notary and his witness 
pulled long faces when they heard that he 
selected cutlasses. They made all kinds of 
objections, but in vain; Ayvaz insisted, and 





















business of the Rue de Verneull, together 
with the most aristocratic clients of the 





















Master L'Ambert'’s wealth and aristo- 
ctatic connexions had obtained for him ad- 
mission into the green-room of the opera, a 
favor which is often disputed by the greatest 
personages of the empire, and has, it is be- 


A Story With a Meral. 


BY EDMUND ABOUT. 












Quay d'Orsay. Ayvez provided himself on 
his side with two yataghans of Damascus, 
that would have cut through a bar of iron. 

Arrived at the village, the parties got 
down from their respective .vebicles, and 
took a pathway across country. The mar- 
quis stated that he knew a retired spot 
where there was no chance of being inter- 
rupted. Master L'’Ambert, though a prac- 
tised swordsman, had never been engaged 
in aw actual combat, and his mind was not 
a little disturbed at the idea of the practical 
drama in which he was about to play an 
important part; but even this did not pre- 
vent his observing a cat that sat among 
some bushes apparently making 
faces at him. So slight a trifle sufficed to 
discompose him, and he drove the cat away. 
But they bad not gone a hundred paces far- 
ther when they saw the same cat waiting for 
them in a field of colza. ; 

“ What! are you following us, vile Geast ?” 
exclaimed the notary; and he drove it off 
again, only, however, to reappear at the en- 
trance of the glade where the combat was to 
take place. Master L’Ambert picked up a 
stene, but the cat jumped up a tree and got 
out of reach of the missile. 

The witnesses had in the meantime mea- 
sured off the ground and drawn lots for 
weapons. Cutlasses carried the day over 


yataghans. Ayvas was iidifferent as to 
weapons, and disembarrassing himself of 





and innocent things who constitute the 
corps de ballet at the opera; but at last he 
was destined to succumb as well as the rest 
of mankind, and he allowed himeelf to be 
captivated by the blue eyes and pleasant 
ways of Mademoiselle Victorine Tompain. 

Unfortunately, Mademoiselle Victorine 
Tompain was besiege! at the same time by 
Ayvea Bey, « fat Turk, who was koown by 
the sobriquet of “ Tranquille.” Madame 
Tompain tutored her daughter to appear 
equally favorable to cach till one should 
propose, The Turk was the frst to do so, 






















Every one was soon aware of this little 
event except Master L'Ambert, who was 
burying his uncle in Poitou. When he re- 
turned to the Opera, Mademoiselle Victo- 
rine Tompain had a bracelet of diamonds, 
a necklace of diamonds, and a brooch in 
brilliants, shining like a lustre. M. L’Am- 
bert was short-sighted, and did not perceive 
these little matters, no more than did he 
notice the sly smiles which greeted him on 
his retura. He had just succeeded to his 
uncle's fortune, and al) he thought of was 
to secure the future of Victorine. 

The private entrance to the Opera is in 
the passage of the Opera, two steps from 































cords that M. Galin produced a similar union 
of a considerable portion of the nose after it 
had been bitten off and spit out into a dirty 
qutter. [i was well washed, and, upos the 
return of the soldier, who, baving suffered 


























cut; ged Mz. Carpue, in his excellent “ Ac- . some surplus clothing, and tucking up his 
coumt of two successful operations for se | tb? Hae Drouot, That night Alfred L’Am-| ove, he took one of the cu'lasser in his 
storing © lost moss,” makes reference to | Df was waiting impationtly in the passage, | 14 Lceping his eye steadily fixed upon 
; Lemberd, Loubet, and other, who have his opponent's nose, just as an angler eyes a 
been secosssful in Uke cases. Sir leonard fine trout that he has hooked. Then in- 
Ficrevanti, s Bolognese, statics, ia his “ Ra- voking the name of the Prophet, h» rushed 
tional Secrets and CBirungery Reviewed,” upon his antagonist, and in an instant the 
that, when in Africa, he was witness oa end of the cutlass was covered with blood, 
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a pair of spectacies fell to the ground, and 
at the same moment a heavy body fell from 
an adjacent tres. Master L'Ambert was 
stupified; he put his hands to his face, and 
ran about with his head bent downwards, 
like a man suddenly gone mad. 

At this crisis M. Triguet, surgeon of Par- 
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L’Ambert who had given the blow on the 
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“ We must first find the nose,” replied the 
disciple of Eeculeptus. 

Up got Master L'Ambert and rushed to 
the field of battle His seconds fillowed 
him. The Turke—Ayvas's anger had now 

im the search. 
The spectacles were found, but not the nose. 
Bat lo! there was the horrible cat with s 
bloody object in its mouth. 

“Ob heavens!" exclaimed the marquis, 
pointing to the repalstve animal 
one understood the and rushed 
upon the cat Bat the latter was nota a 
humor to be treated so unceremoniously 
and lost no time in absconding. Never did 
the [ttle wood of Parthenay witness such a 
chase, or is it likely that is will ever witness 
much a one again. There was o marquis, 6 
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seconds insinuated; “of what use would it 
be to live in the nineteenth century if every 
accident was to be, as it was formerly, an 
irreparable mischief ?” 

No sooner at his home in the Rue Ver- 
neuil, than M. Bernier, surgeon to the Hotel 
Dieu, was sent for. Master L'Ambert re- 
mained bathed in tears of vexation till he 
made his appearance. He did not dare to 
look in a glass. 

“It is a misfortune,” observed the sur- 
geon, after listening to the notary’s narra- 
tive, “but it can be set right in a month.” 

“Really, doctor. I can have my nose 
again ?” 

“Certainly; the rhinoplastic art pro- 
vides for these occurrences. You can 
choose between the Indian and the Italian 
methods.” 

“TI should prefer the mildest.” 

“The Indian plan consists in cutting a 
piece from the forehead, leaving only an at- 
tachment, turning it upon iteelf, and sewing 
it up into a presentable nose. The operation 
is sure of success, but it leaves a cicatrix in 
the forehead.” ‘ 

“I won't have a cicatrix at any price, 
doctor. Indians are savages, and their sur- 
gery is worthy of them. What of the Italian 
method ’” 

“ That demands the exercise of much pa- 
tienee:—A-piece of fiesh must be cut out of 


| your arm, leaving an attachment on)y, and 


your face must be sewn to it, and remain so 
for a montb.” 

“A piece out of my arm! The mere idea 
is horrible, doctor. I have already under- 
gone one operation to-day at the hands of 
that terrible Turk, and I assure you I feel in 
no humor for another.” 

“ Well |” said the surgeon, “ there still re- 
mains a chance for you. If we could get 
some poor devil to allow us to cut the piece 
out of his arm.” 

“Oh! we will find a man,” exclaimed 
Master L'Ambert, delighted; “expense is 


nothing.” And he rang the bell for his 
valet. 

“ Bat I warn you, you will have to remain 
for a month sewn together.” 


“No matter, so long as at the end of the 









pose, and he returned to his carriage with- 
out the fair one, but with a card, on which 










themay, to whom a valet had been previously 
dispatched for fear of accidents, made his 
appearance. The good man was, however, | 
too much terrified to be able to give any im- | 
mediate assistance. Some moments had | 
elapeed before he proceeded to take steps to 
stop the hemorrhage. 

“ Doctor,” said Master L'Ambert, lifting 
up his head, “sball I lose my nose ?” 

* No, sir, you will not lose it,” replied the 

surgeon, “you have lost it ' 

Aad thes recovering himself a | 
ttle, he added, “ But there are means of re- | 
storing the agreeable and useful organ that 
you have lost.” 
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The effeir was an awkward one. It might 
be arganged, but the blow on the nose, he 

would stand in the way. So 
he drove to his club, where be consulted his 
friends the ald Marquis of Villemaurin and 
the young Henri Steimbourg, a stock broker, 
aesm- | Who both declared st opoce that ihe blow on 
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details are neither curious nor instructive, 
we will pass them over. Saffice it, that both 
were heartily tired of one another before the 
happy day of release arrived; and when at 
length it did come, and M. Bernier separated 
the two enemies with a cut of his scalpel, 
Master L'Ambert cast two notes of forty 
pounds cach at his slave, and bade him go, 
and ever let him see him again. 

Master L'Ambert waa, however, counting 
without his host. Once more he went into 
aociety, and was well received. If he had 


’ Jost his nose in combat with Turk, it had | these mome congratulated with greater 
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He must be dressed again, as I have done it. 

Anoint the sword which pierced him with this 
weapon salve, and 

Wrap it close from air, till I have time to visit 
him again. 

But M. Bernier had not to do with anoint- 
ed swords, or axes—as in the instance of 
the cure performed by Lord Gilbourne upon 
a carpenter—but with a piece of flesh living 
on one man and belonging to another. So 
he soon came to a conclusion. 

“T am inclined to think,” he suggested to 
Master L’Ambert, “ that that rascal of an 
Auvergnat is no stranger to this event.” 

M. L’Ambert declaimed sgainst the no- 
tion. That a vile mercenary could exercise 
an occult influence upon a ministerial nose | 
It was an impertinence to fancy such a 
thing! 

M. Bernier, however, insisted, and it was 
determined that Romagne should be sent 
for. This was not, however, an easy matter. 
The Parisian had never seen the Auvergnat 
since the day thty had been separated. His 
address was unknown, and he was sought 
for in vain, The assistance of the police was 
obtained, but with no better success. They 
found plenty of Romagnes, but not the one 
wanted. 


A fortnight had elapsed. It was the 2nd 
of February, and the notary was seated sor- 
rowfully by the fire, looking sideways at his 
purple facial feature, when a noise was 
heard, and M. Bernier made his appearance, 
dragging in the real Romagne. Bat alas! 
how altered. Dirty, dissipated, livid, and 
brutalised—he no more resembled the Au- 
vergnat of the previous summer than a 
boiled lobster does a living one. He was less 
a man than a living erysipelas. 

“The monster!” exclaimed M. Bernier. 
“This is what he has done with the little 
fortune we gave him. He has been drunk 
ever since.” 


“M. Romegne,” interrupted the notary, | tu 


“why did you not invest your money, in- 
stead of spending it in wine and brandy ?” 

“ Because you yourself said the best thing 
that I could do was to amuse myself; and I 
amused myself after my fashion.” 

Master L’Ambert winced, for he remem- 
bered that this was one of the spiteful coun- 
sels he had given in the irritation of a too 
close proximity. 

“Well,” he said, “the question now be- 
fore us isto know if you will renounce your 
dad and leave off a life of debau- 
chery that is killing me by inches.” 

“I will drink no more, M. L’Ambert. I 
have not a sou remaining. If you would 
only buy me a barrel and two pails, I would 
be the sfeadiest Auvergnat in Paris.” 

“Not a centime,” replied the notary. 
“Providence brought you into this predica- 
ment so that my natural appearance should 
be restored to me. Drink water, eat dry 


bread, die of hunger if you choose, I shall . 


be all the more benefited by it.” 

Romagne bowed his head and withdrew, 
dragging his feet ser him, and omitting to 
make an obeisance. His future prospects 
were not brilliant. 

From that time the notary's nose began to 
improve, the swelling diminished, the color 
faded away, and by the end of a week it 
was so much better that he was enabled to go 
into society again. The ladies welcomed 
him back again into the world, and among 


to M. 


said 
Well, 





to appeal again to the science of M. 
M. Bernier shook his head. 
“Tt is all 


wrong,” he said; “the A) 


L’Ambert in particular. 


liberally provided for, before he could get 
him to promise that he would take food. 
Nay, in his excitement, he presented to the 
sick man's eyes the prospect of half his fer- 
tune, and a nice little wife and two or three 
pretty children into the bargain. 

With such altered prospects before him, 
backed by sundry bowls of soup, the Auves 
gnat impraved so rapidly that in three days 
he was able to be removed to Master L/Am- 
bert’s. The notary received him wih the 
greatest kindness, and gave him the roomof 
his own valet de chambre. As he improved, 
so did the nose, and when 
himself again, so was Master L'Ambet 
ready to shine once more in society. 

Unfortunately, M. Romagne had nothing 
to do, and having returned under generous 
diet and a regular life to more than his pris- 
tine health, he had snificient to spare to fill 
in love with the cook. 

The latter was not a fossil cook, and one 
day that the Auvergnat had ventured to ap- 
prosch his lips to her lustrous cheeks, she 


™~ 


as | gee what it is, you want to marry me 


if you have any prospects before you, 


let me know, and we may manage it.” 
“Would half the fortune of Monsieer 
L’Ambert suffice ?” replied the amorous ¢x- 
water-carrier. 
“Half of 
Dulcinea, opening her eyes like saucepans, 
“ Just so; monsieur has told me a ham 
dred times that I should have half his for 


ne.” 

“You had better go speak to bim about 
it, then,” said the feminine concoctor of 
ragoute, smacking her lips as if in the sctof 
tasting a stew. 

Needless to say, that when the innocent 
Auvergnat, who had been brought up up 
boiled chestnuts, applied to his master 
regulate their accounts, that he received ® 


monsisar’ s fortune!” said his 
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recognized an amalgam 4 

“How is this,” he said; “do you use 
for anything ’” 

“No,” replied the notary. 

“ And what is the Auvergnat doing f” 


You will have to remove him, or you will 
pever be able to wear a pair of spectacies.” 


3 English fashion, she said: 
“C'est une affaive faite. It is 
My parents are quite willing, and I 
give you my instructions with regard to the 
corbeille. Let us cut formalities short, so 
that we can get into Italy befofe the end of 
winter.” 


never been accustomed to eat, drink, and 
sleep, and do nothing, and time fell so 
heavily upon his hands, that he determined 
atall risks, and no matter at what loss, to 
emancipate himself. So, in the desperation 
of mere ennui, he one fine morning took his 
departure from his lodgings, and was never 
heard of again. It is true that Master 
L'Ambert did not make any very active re- 
tearches after him. He was qaite well, and 
he saved one hundred francs and the rent 


by Monsieur Romagne’s disappearance. 
Master L’Ambert was also at the time 


i 


kerchief and 
ought to be, but alas! was not. With-one 
bound he stood before a mirror. His nose 
was gone! Hurrying back to his bed, he 
turned over the clothes, but the nose was 
no more to be found than the Chambers of 
1819. He rang the bell, and sought assist- 
ance, but in vain. M. Bernier must be sent 
for. What an untoward circumstance. His 
Wwedding-day, too ! 

Monsieur Steimbourg, senior, was dressed, 
Madame Steimbourg was dressed, the bride 
and bridesmaids wefe all apparelied, M. 
Henry Steimbourg smoked two or three 
hurried cigars, but the “dew Alfred” did 
notcome. At length Henry resolved upon 
going to see what had becoie of his friend. 
It was not according to good manners, but 
there was no help for it. He found his in- 
tended brother-in-law bathed in tears, and 
groaning with vexation. The worst was, 
that he could not console him. He felt in- 
clined to laugh and cry at the same time. 
There was something so annoying, and yet 
% ridiculous, in the whole affair. 


I 


Patient, “she will never marry s man with- 
Out a nose.” 

Henry shrugged his shoulders, but dare 
aot venture upon an anewer. He however 
Volunteered to go and obtain one from his 
sister. This amiable person manifested the 
Steatest heroism upon hearing cf the dis- 


aster, . 
“Do you think,” she said, “that I took 
him for his appearance? In that case I 
thould have accepted my cousin Rodrigue, 
Who is really a handsome man, but he is not 
rich, Let us go to M, L’Ambert: he has 
Wealth, a house, and equipages, and I will 
take him as he is.” 

But when she entered into the presence 
of the mutilated notary, this fine enthusiasm 
®vaporated, She actually fainted, ejaculat- 
28: “O dear Rodrigue! I have acted very 
Unjustly towards you.” 

Master L Ambert remained a bachelor. He 
had a silver nose manufactured, he retired 
from his study and from the world, bought 


of 
SAT 


velvet, stood before him |! 
“ Romagne |” exclaimed the notary. 


eT yon epeak—you are alive, then ?” 
“Most certainly I am alive.” 
“You rascal! 





At early dawn, on the First of March, 
Bhe stood by the Beauty Well. 

Of a bonnier maid, or a better maid, 
No man In the town could tell, 


Her eyes were hyacinth blue; 
Her breath was sweet as the sweet primrose; 
What did sie come there to do? 


“I want,” she said, as she laved her face, 
While up rose the glowing sua, 

“To be fairer than anything else beside 
To him, my darling one. 

Oh heaven, thet art so rosy, grant 
A part of thy bloom to my cheek! 

Oh may [ be as this water pure, 
As yonder violet meek ! 


think 

Anything better than I ; 

I could not bear thst a fairer face 
Should in his memory lie. 

I would that every moment should pass 
In a tender, true caress ; 

I would my life should be life of his; 
That my love he ever should bless.” 


She turned away, and the lark sprang up 
And sang with joy above her; 

And over her sang, than Jark more blithe, 
The jubilant heart of her lover. 

She grew more beautiful dey by day— 
The reason who shall tell? 

He eaid "twos caused by her gentle soul ; 
She laid it all to the Well. 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


st THe AvuTHor oF “AvcRORA FLOYD,” 
“Lapy Aupieyr’s Secret,” &c. 


CHAPTER LILI. 





MARGARET LENNARD'S DELINQUENCIES, 


Mrs. Major Lennard was very kind to 
Eleanor, and if kindness and friendliness on 
the part of her employers could have made 
Mrs. Monckton comfortable, she might have 
been entirely so in her new position. 

But comfort was a noun substantive, 
whose very meaning must, I think, have 
been utterly incomprehensible to Msjor and 
Mrs. Lennard. They had married very 
young, had started in life all wrong, and 


had remained in a perpetual ‘state of mud- 


dle, both mental and physica), ever since. 
They were like two children who pad play- 
ed at being grown-up people for twenty 


years or so; and who were as entirely child- 


ish in their play now as they had been at 
the very beginning. To live with them was 
to exist in an atmosphere of bewilderment 
and confusion; to have any dealings what- 
ever with them was to plunge at once into 
a chaos of disorder, out of which the clear- 


est intellect could scarcely emerge without 


having suffered complete disorganization. 
The greatest misfortune of these two people 
was the likeness they bore to each other. 
Had Major Lennard been a man of vigorous 
intellect and strong will, or had he been 
merely possessed of the average allowance 
of common sense, he might have ruled his 
wife, and introduced some element of order 


Mrs, Lennard had been a sensible woman, 
she would no doubt have henpecked her 
husband, and would have rescued the good- 
natured soldier from a hundred follies, by « 
well-timed frown, or a sharp metroaly 
nudge, as the occasion might demand. 

But they were both alike. They were 





two overgrown children of forty years of 





One evening, 8 few weeks ago, as he was 
taking a strol), his cane in his hand, in. the 
Rue Eble, be uttered an exclamation of 
surprise. The shade of Romagne, in black 


The other lifted his eyes, and answered 
im his dull, quiet, workman-like manner: 
“ Good evening, Monsieur "—or “ Moucha,” 
as the Auvergnat pronounced it— L'Am- 


have you done with 
he spoke, he had 


Her skin was white as the wind-flower's bloom ; 


“For I could not bear that my love should | 


into his existence. On the otber hand, if 
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and excitement of the day, and more likely 
to fall asleep aud dream of her sorrows than 
to lie awake and think of them. 

Those dreams were more troublesome to 
her than all the bewilderment of the day, 
for in them she was perpetually renewing 
the old struggle with Launcelot Darrell, 
perpetually upon the eve of victory, but 
never quite victorious. 

The Major lingered in Paris much longer 
than he had intended, for the big children 
found the city of boulevards a most delight- 


They stopped at the Hotel du Palais, still 
acting on the Msjor’s theory, that the most 
expensive hotels are the cheapest—in the 
end. They dined occasionally at the table 
Phote, with two or three hundred compa- 
niona, and wasted a good deal of time in 
the great saloons, playing at bagatelle, peer- 
ing into stereoscopes, turning over the daily 
paperr, reading stray paragraphs here and 
there, or poring over a chapter of a romance 
in the feuilleton, until brought to a stand- 
still by a disheartening abundance of diffi- 
cult words. 

After breakfast, the Major left his wife 
and her companion, either to lofl in the 
reading-room, to stroll about the great stone 
quadrangle, smoking cigars, and drinking 
occasions! brandy and soda, or to read the 
English papers at Galignani’s, or to wait for 
the post, or to meet a British acquaintance 
at Hill's cafe, or to stare at the raw young 
soldiers exercising in the court-yards of the 
Louvre, or the copper-faced Zouaves who 
had done such wonderful work in the 
Crimea; or perhaps to stumble across some 
hoary- headed veteran who bad fought under 
Napoleon the First, to make friendly 
speeches to him in bad French, with every 
verb in a bewilderingly impossible tense, 
and to treat him to little glasses of pale 


Oognac. 

Then Mrs. Lennard brought out her frame 
and her color-box, and her velvets and 
brushes, and all the rest of her implements, 
and plunged at once into the delightful pur- 
salt of painting upon veivet, an accomplish- 
ment which this lady had only newly ac- 
quired in six lessons for a guinea, during 
her last brief sojourn in London, 

“ The young person who taught me called 
herself Madame Ascanio de Brindisi—but 
oh, Miss Villars, if ever there wass cockney 
in this world, I think she was one—and she 
said ion her advertisement that anybody 
could earn five pounds a-week easily at this 
elegant and delightful oecupation; but ]'m 
sure I don’t know how / should ever earn 
five pounds a week, Miss Villars, for I’ve 
been nearly a month at this one sofa 
cushion, and it bas cost five,and-thirty shil- 
lings already, and isn’t finished yet, and the 


Major doesn't like to see me work, and I'm 


obliged to do it while he’s out; just as if it 
was a crime to paint upon velvet. If you 
would mend those gloves, dear, that are split 
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“I don’t think that’s very likely,” she 


“Ab! you sey that,” Mrs. Lennard an- 
swered doubtfully, “but you can’t convince 


profound sigh. 

“ Troubles, my dear Mrs. Lennard !” cried 
Eleanor. “ Why, it seems to me as if you 
mever could have had any sorrow in your 
life.” 

“ ‘Seema, Hamlet !’” exclaimed Mra, Len- 
nard, casting up her eyes tragically ; “‘ nay, 
it is; J know not seems,’ as the Queen sass 
to Hamlet—or perhaps it's Hamlet says so 
to the Queen, but that doesn’t matter. Oh, 
Miss Villars! my life might have been very 
happy, peghaps, but for the blighting influ- 
ence of my own crime; a crime that I can 
never atone for—nev-arr /" 

Eleanor would have been quite alarmed 
by this speech, but for the tone of enjoy- 
ment with which Mra, Lennard gave utter- 
ance toit. She had pushed aside her frame, 
and huddled her brushes together upon the 
buh! table—there was nothing but bub] and 
ormolu, and velvet-pile and ebony at the 
Hotel du Palais, and an honest mahogany 
chair, a scrap of Kidderminster carpet, or s 
dimity curtain would have been a relief to 
the overstrained intellect—and she sat with 
her hands clasped upon the edge of the 
table, and her light blue eyes fixed in « 
tragic rapture. 

“Crime, Mrs. Lennard !” Eleanor repeat- 
ed, in that tone of horrified surprise which 
was less prompted by actual terror than by 
the feeling that some exclamation of the 
kind was demanded of her. 

“Yes, my dear, ker—rime! ker—rime is 
not too harsh a word for the conduct of a 
woman who jilts the man that loves her, on 
the very eve of the dey appointed for the 
wedding, after a most elaborate trousseau 
has been prepared at jis expense, to say 
nothing of heaps of gorgeous presents, and 
diamonds as plentiful as dirt—and eclopes 
with another man. Nothing could be more 
dreadful than that, could it, Miss Villars?” 

Eleanor felt that she was called upon to 
say that nothing could be more dreadful, 
and said so accordingly. 

“Oh, don’t despise me, then, or hate me, 
please, Miss Villars,” cried Mrs. Lennard; 
“I know you'll feel inclined to do #0; but 
don't. I did it)—I did it, Miss Villars. But 
I'm not altogether such a wretch as I may 
seem to you. It was chietly for my poor 
pa's sake; it was, indeed.” 

Eleanor was quite at a lows to know how 
Mrs. Lenaard’s bad conduct to her affianced 
husband could have benefitted that lady's 
father, and she said something to that 
effect. 

“ Why, you see, my dear, in order to ex- 
plain that, I must go back to the very Le- 
ginviog, which was when I was at school.” 

As Mrs. Lennard evidently derived very 
great enjoyment from this kind of conversa- 
tion, Eleanor was much too good-natured to 
discourage it; so the painting upon velvet 
was ab , for that morning at least, 
and the Major's wife gave a brief synopsis 
of her history for the benefit of Mra 
Monckton. 
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Lennard. 
“ You know Berkshire ?” she said. 


“Wel ny donne Tall bite, 
~ my 
pape’s estate was heavily 
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wy schoolfellow at Miss Florathorne’s, and 
he called one morning to see her, and I hap- 
pened that very morning to be practising in 
the drawing-room, the consequence of which 
was that we met, and from that hour our 


that 
varnish, which of course made it dreadfully 
expensive—but what will not love endure? 


most solemn offer of his hand and heart. 
was young and foolish, Miss Villars, and 
accepted bim, without one thought of my 


poor papa, who was the most indulgent of 


parents, and who bad always let me do 
everything I liked, and indeed owed up- 
wards of fifty pounds, ata toy-shopin Wind- 
sor, for dolls and things that he'd bought me 
before I was grown up. 

“Well, fiom that hour, Frederick and I 
were engaged, and he dropped a turjuoise 


ring in among the bushes at the bottom of 


the garden the next morning, and Louisa 
and I had upwards of an hour's work to 
find it. We were engaged! But we were 
not long allowed to bask in the sunshine of 
requited sffection, for a fortnight after this 
Predesick’s regiment was ordered out tw 
Malta, and I was wretched.,J will pass over 
my wretchedness, which might not be in- 
teresting to you, Mies Villars, and I will 
only say that, night after night, my pillow 
was wet with tears, and that, but for Louisa’s 
sympathy, I should have broken my heart. 
Frederick and I corresponded regularly 
under cover of Louisa, and that was my 
only comfort. 

“ By-and-by, however, the time for my 
leaving school came—partly because I was 
seventeen years of age, and partly because 
papa coulda’t settle Miss Florathorne’s bills 
—and I went home to the old rambling 
house in Berkshire. Here | found every- 
thipg at sixes and sevens, and poor pape in 
dreadfully low spirits, His creditors were all 
getting horribly impatient, he had al! sorts 
of writs, and attachments, and judgments, 
and contempts of courts, and horrors of that 
kind, out against him; and if they could 
have put him inw two prisons at once, I think 
they would have done it, for some of them 
wanted him in Whitecrose street, and vthers 
wanted him in the Queen's Bench, and it 
was altogether dreadful. 

“Well, papa's only friend of late years 
had been a very learned gentleman, belong- 
ing toa grand legal firm in the city, who 
had managed al! his business matters for 
him. Now this gentleman had lately died, 
and his only son, who bad succeeded to a 
very large fortune upon his father’s death, 
was staying with my poor papa when I came 
home from school. 

“I hope you won't think me conceited, 
Miss Villars, but in order to make my su ry 
intelligible, I'm vdbiged to say thet at that 
time I was considered a very pretty gia. I 
had been the belle of the school st Miss 
Florathorne's, and when I went back to 
Berkshire and mixed in suciety, people 
made a tremendous fuss about me. Of course 
you know, my dear, troubles about money 
matters, and a wandering life, and French 
dinners, which are too much for a weak 


“You must know, my dear,” Mrs. Len- | digestion, ave made a very great difference 
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“Yes, I know it was very wrong,” she ex- 
claimed ; “ but then, what tn goodness’ name 
was I to do, driven to distraction upon one 
aide by pa, driven to distraction upon the 
other side by Fred, who vowed that he 
would blow out his brains if I didn’t write 
to him by every mail. 

“ Well, my dear, the young lawyer, whom 
I sbal) call in future my affianced husband, 
for short, behaved most nobly. In the first 
place he bought pa’s estate, mot that he 
wanted it, but because pa wanted the mo- 
ney; aad then he lent pe enough money, 
over and above the price of the estate, 
settle with al) his creditors, and to 
annuity, upon which he could live 
comfortably abroad. Of course this 
very generous of him, and he made 
light of it, declaring that my love 
have repaid him for much greater sacrifices. 
You know he thought I loved him, aad I 
really did try to love him, and to throw over 
poor Frederick, for papa’s sake; but the 
more I tried to throw Frederick over, and 
the more distant and cold I made my letters, 
the more heartrending he became, remind- 
ing me of the vows I had uttered in the 
garden at Bath, and declaring that if I jilted 
him, his blood should be upon my head. 
So, what with one thing and another, my 
life was a burden. 

“It took papa some time to settle all his 

debts, even “With the assistance of my af- 
flanced husbaud, bat at last everything was 
arranged, and we started for a continental 
tour, My affianced husband accompanied 
us, and the martiage Was arranged to take 
place at Lausanne. I need not say that I 
was very unhappy all thie time; and I felt 
that I was a very wicked creature, for I was 
deceiving one of the best of men. Perhaps 
the worst of all was, that my afflanced brus- 
band had such perfect confidence in me, 
that I scarcely think anything I could have 
said or done—short of what I did at the 
very last—could bave shaken his faith, He 
talked sometimes of my youth, and my 
childishness, and my simplicity, until I used 
to feel a perfect Lucretia Borgia. Ah, Miss 
Villars, it was dreadful, and I often felt in- 
clined to throw myself at his feet and tell 
him al! about Frederick; but the thought of 
my poor pepe, and the recollection of the 
money for the estate, which could not be 
paid back again, sealed my lips, and I went 
ou day after day deceiving the beet of men. 
You see, I'd gone too far to recede, end oh, 
my cesar, that is the awful penalty one al- 
ways pays for one’s wickednes—if you 
begin by deceiving any one, you're obliged 
to go on, and on, and oa, from one deception 
to another, until you feel the basest creature 
in the world, 

“At least that’s how I felt whem al) the 
lovely drenses, and jewels, and things that 
my af@ianced husband had ordered arrived 
from Paris. If I could have walked upon 
gold, Miss Villars, I do thimk that foolish 
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dressed tn ome of the cilks that had 


from Parts, and I wae tolerably resigne! 
to do 








altogether very wretched, 
ing at dusk, as I was sitting 
with my little girl in my lap, 
walk into the room but the very man I had 
Teh nkthe cuinies etes See tin Woks 
begged me pot to be frightened of bim ; and 
then I asked him if be hed forgiven ma He 
sald be had tried to forgive me He was 
very grave and quiet; but though I think 
he tried to be gentile, there was a sort of sup- 
pressed sternness in his manner which made 
me fool afraid of him. Fe bad not very 
long returned from the East, be said, and he 
wes -very lonely and wretched. He had 
heard from my father that I was going to 
India, and thet I hed a little girl, whom I 
was obliged to take abroad with me for want 
of the means of providing ‘her with a com- 
fortable home in England. He proposed to 
me to adopt this little girl, and to bring her 
up as bis own daughter, with my busband’s 
consent. 

“He promised to leave her very well off 
at his death, and te give ber a fortune if he 
lived to see her married. He would be 
most likely, he said, to leave her al! his 
money; but he made it a condition that 
-]| nelther I nor her father should have any 
further claim upon her. We were w give 
her up altogéther, and were to be satisfied 
with bearing of her from time to time, 
through him. 

“*T am a lonely man, Mra. Lennard,’ he 
mald, ‘even my wealth is a burden to me, 
My life is purposcless and empty. I have no 
incentive to labor—sothing to love or to 
protect. Let me have your littie girl; I 
shall be a better father to her than your hus- 
band can be.’ 

“ At first I thought that I could never, 
never consent to such a thing; but little by 
little he won me over, in a grave, persus- 
sive way, that convinced me in spite of my- 
self, and I couldn't afford to engage a nurse 
to go out to Calcutta with me, and I'd ad- 
vertieed for an ayah who wanted to return, 
and who would go with me for the con- 
sideration of her passage-money, but there 
had been no answers to my advertisements; 
a0 at last I consented to write to Fred to ask 
him if he would agree to our parting with 
the pet. Fred wrote me the shortest of let- 
ters by return of post; ‘ Yes,’ he said, ‘the 
child would be ém awftl nuisance on ship- 
board, and it will be much better for her to 
stop in England.’ I sent his leer to the 
lawyer, and the next day he brought a 
muree, a respectable elderly person, and 
fetched away my precious darling. 

“You see, Miss Villars, neither Fred nor 
I had realised the idea that we were parting 
with her forever; we only thought of the 
convenience of getting her a happy home in 
Eagiland for nothing, while we went to be 
broiled to death's door out in India * But, 
ah, when years and years passed by, and the 
two bables who were born in India died, I 
began to grieve dreadfully about my lost 
pet; and if I hadn't been what some people 
call frivoloas, and if Fred and I hada’t suit- 
ed each other so exactly, and been some 
how or other always happy together in all 
our troubles, I think I should have broken 
my heart. But I try to be resigned,” con- 
cluded Mra. Lennard, with a profound sigh, 
“and I hear of my pet once in six months 
or eo, though I never hear from her, and in- 
deed I doubt if she knows she's got such a 
thing as a mamma in the universe—and I 
*| have her portrait, poor darling, and she's 
very like what I was twenty years agu.” 
Eleanor answered 
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“Well, my dear Miss Villers, 




















clen that she had been made a cat's paw. 

“Well, Miss Villars, anybody,—even the 
hardest-hearted of creatures,—would have 
beea touched by such devotion as this, and 
far the moment I forgot all about my affi- 
aaced husband's generosity, and I gave that 
enthusiastic Louisa, who really Was the 
moving spirit of everything, « solemn pro- 
mise that I would see Frederick that night, 











































































gravely. 

“You 
then f”" : 

“Yea, dear Mra. Lennard. Very strange 
things bappen in this world, and not the 
least strange is the circumstance which has 
brought you and me together. I know your 
y. Her name is Laura, is 


know she is! You know her, 


Lennard. “ Why you scom to know every- 
om very weak, end & ie wy na | thing about me” 





OBAPTER LIV. 


VERY LONELY. 


Eleanor hed considerable difficulty in par- 
tying Mre. Leanard'’s questions as to how 
the had come to know Gilbert Monckton 
and his ward; and she was obliged to con- 
fees that she had been musical governess to 
Leare at Hazlewood. 

“But I must beg you not to tell Mr. 


present home.” 

“To be sure, my dear,” answered Mrs. 
Leenard. “Of course I won't tell him if 
you don’t wish me to do so, He only writes 
tw me once in six months or 80, to tel] me 
how my lost darling is; and though I have 
implored him again and again, he won't ct 
me see her. ‘ Bhe is stil] little more than s 
child,’ he wrote in his last letter, ‘and I 
dread the effect of your influence upon her. 
It is out of no revengeful feeling that I keep 
your daughter apart from you. When her 
character is formed and her principles fixed 
you shall know her.’ As if I was a wretch,” 
cried Mra. Lennard, in contlusion, “and 
should contaminate my own daughter !” 

Eleanor smiled as she shook her head. 

“Dear Mrs. Lennard,” she said, “ your 
daughter is perhaps better off in the care of 
such a man as Gilbert Monckton. She is as 
kind-hearted and good-tempered as yourself, 
but she is rather weak, and—” 

“And I'm weak too. Yes, I quite under- 
stand you, Miss Villars. It is my misfortune 
to be weak-minded. I can't say no to peo- 
pie. The arguments of the person who 
talks to me last always seem stronger than 
those of the person who talk to me first. I 
take impressions quickly, and don’t take 
them deeply. I was touched to the heart 
by Gilbert Monckton's kindness to my fa- 
ther, and I meant to marry him as I pro- 
mised, and to be his true and obedient wife; 
and then when Fred came all the way 
to Lausanne, and went on so about being ill- 
used and deserted, and wanted to commit 
suicide, I thought it was my duty to run 
away with Fred. I baven't any opinions of 
my own, yeu see, and I'm always ready to 
be influenced by the opinions of other peo- 
ple.” 

Eleanor thought long and deeply over the 
story she had heard from Mrs. Lennard. 
This was the root of Gilbert Monckton's 
suspicions. He had been deceived, mest 
cruelly, most unexpectedly, by a beautiful, 
childish creature, in whose innocence he had 
implicitly believed. He had been fooled 
and hood-winked by a fair-haired angel with 
candid turquolse-colored eyes, that had 
seemed t beam upon him with all the 
brightness of truth. He had been deceived 
most egregiously, but he had not been de- 
liberately betrayed; for up to the time of 
her treacherous desertion of her affilanced 
lover, Margaret Ravenshaw had meant to be 
true to him. Unhappily Gilbert Monckton 
did not know this. It is difficult for the 
man who finds himeelf as cruelly jilted as 
he was, not to believe that the false one has 
latended all along to turn traitor at the last, 
There bad been no explanation between 
Margaret and the lawyer, and he was en- 
tirely ignorant of the manner of her flight. 
He only knew that she had left him with- 
out a word to prepare him for the death- 
blow, without a line of regretful farewell to 
make his sorrow lighter to him. The frivo- 
lous, shallow woman had been. unable to 
fathom the depth of the strong man's love. 
Margaret Ravenshaw knew there was very 
litle of the divine in her nature, and she 
had never expected to inspire the mighty 
affection of a -grand and noble soul. She 
was able to understand the love of Frederick 
Lennard, which was demonstrated by noisy 
protestations, and letters in which the young 
man's doubtful orthograpby was blistered 
by bis tears; but she could not understand 
this intensity of feelings that did not make 
themselves visible in any stereoty ped fashion. 

Unlucky for the harmony of creation, 
wise men do not always fall in love wisely. 
The wisest and best are apt to be bound 
captive by some external charm, which they 
think must be the outward evidence of an 
imward grace; and Gilbert Monckton had 
loved this frivolous, capricious pil as truly 
as if abe bad been the best and greatest wo- 
man. So the blow that hed fallen upon him 


NG POS 


. | the grave, fur she had looked upon” 
_| story which had been hinted at 
. | Hezlewood gossips as something so 


T, OCTOBER 10, 1863. 






wae difficult for « 
to believe that the Fete of the First Napo- 
leom had not yet come to set the fountains 


playing at Versailles, for the asphalte on the 


It seomed very strange to Eleanor 
living with Gilbert Monckton's first love. 
was alaoe' as if some one had erisen 


upon the chairs in the gardens of the 
Tutleries; only the most fragile and vepor- 
ous bonnets were to be seen in the Bois de 
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belonging to the past, that she had imagined 
Margaret Ravenshaw must of necessity be 
dead. 

And bere she was, live and merry, know- 
ing no greater uneasiness than a vague dread 
of increasing plumpnees induced by French 
dinners. Here she was, the very reverse of 
the image that Eleanor had conjured up in 
ber mind in arsociation with Gilbert's falne | ® serden, 6 pleasant 
love—a good- tem pered, common place,pretty, 
middle-age’ womin. Mrs. Monckton felt a 
little pang of jealousy at the thought that 
her husband had once loved this woman so 
desrly. Her busband! Had she still the 
right tocall him by that mame? Had he 
not severed the link between them of his 
own free-will? Had he not outraged her 
honor, insulted her truth by his base and 
unfounded suspicions? Yes; he had done 
all this, and yet Eleanor loved him! She 
knew the strength of her love now that she 
was away from him, and might perbape 
never see his face looking at her in kindness 
again. She knew it now that her scheme of 
vengeance against Lauscelot Darrell had 
failed, and leit a great blank in her mind. 
She thought of ber husband seriously now 
for the first time, and she knew that she 

“Richard was right,” she thought again 
and again, “the purpose of my life was 
cruel and unwomanly. I had po right to 
marry Gilbert Moackton while my mind 
was of angry thoughts. Richard was 
right. My poor father’s rest would be no 
more peaceful if I had made Launcelot Dar- 
rel] pay the penalty of his wickedness,” 

Bhe did not abandon her idea of ven- 
geance all at once, but little by little; by 
very slow degrees her mind became recon- 
ciled to the idea that she had failed in her 
scheme of retribution, and that there was 
nothing left her bat to try and justify herself 
in the sight of the husband she loved. 

Bhe loved him, and the pride and anger 
which had prompted her to run away from 
Tolidale Priory, willingly abandoning all 
claim to his name and protection, were be- 


Lennard selected, was next to a similar 


these men, who had very nearly finished 


ginning to give way now. Mrs Lennard’s| ‘eir conversation, appeared to have taken 

story had thrown new light upon the past, | Plenty of wine. The man who’ was evi- 

and Eleanor made all kinds of excuses for| dently the entertainer, sat with his legs 

her husband's conduct. It was his habit to} *mong ® forest of empty bottles, and the 

bear all sorrows quietly, Heaven only knew | Jingling of glasses and the “ cloop” of newly- 

what anguish he might have felt in the pecicede drowned « good deal of the 
con . 


thought of his young wife's falsehood. 
“He would not pursue Margaret Raven- 
shaw,” Eleanor thought, “and he makes no 
attempt to find me. And yet he may love 
me as truly as he loved her. Surely, if God 
refused to hear my prayers for revenge, He 
will grant me the power to justify myself.” 
Bhe could only blindly hope for some un- 
known chance that might enable her to jus- 
tify herself; and that chance would perhaps 
mever come. She was unhappy when 
she thought of this; and it was only the 
perpetual confusion in which Mejor Len- 
mard and his wife always contrived to keep 
everybody belonging to them that saved her 
from suffering very cruelly. 
All this time she was quite ignorant of the 
appearance of an advertisement which had 
been repeated at the top of the second co- 
lumn of the Zimes supplement every day 
for nearly a montb, and about which idle 
people hazarded all manner of conjectures: 
LEANOR, come back. I was rash and 
cruel. I will trust you. G. M. 
Major Lennard was in the habit of seeing 
the 7¥mes every day at Galignani's; but, as 
he was not a very acute observer or original 
thinker, he took no notice of the repetition 
of this advertisement beyond an occasional 
“By Jove! Haw! that poor dayv'l! still 
advertising for Ele’ner!” nor did he ever 
make any allusion to the circumstance in his 
domestic circle. ’ 
82 Eleanor hugged her sorrows secretly 
im the gayest city in the world, while Gil- 
bert Monckton was rushing hither and 
thither, and breaking his heart about his 
lost wife. 


It was not very likely that Eleanor would 
listen to these men’s talk, or indeed distin- 
guish one voice from another, or one word 
from another, amidst the noise of the crowd- 
ed garden. She had quite enough to do to 
attend to Mra. Lennard, who chatted all 
dinner time, keeping up an uninterrupted 
babble, in which remarks upon the business 
of the dinner-table were blended with criti- 
cism upon the dress of ladies sitting in the 
other boxes. 

“You should eat those little red things— 
baby-lobsters—ecrivisses, I think they call 
them, dear; I always do. How do you like 
that bonnet; no, not that one—a little more 
St. Jacques, Major—the black one, with the 
peach-colored strings. I wonder why they 
call all the clarets saints, and not the Burgun- 
dies. Do you think she’s pretty, in the box 
opposite? No, you don’t think much of 
her, do you —J don’t—/ like the one in the 
blue silk pretty well, if her eyebrows weren't 
80 heavy.” 

The dinner was drawing to a close, the 
Major was up to his eyes in roast fowl and 


I think that pitying angels must some- | °™P*Y bottles about the legs of the pre- 
times weep over the useless torments, the sident had become more numerous, “my 
unnecessary anguish, which foolish mortals stripling bes refused mes little bank- 
inflict upon themselves. note of a thousand francs. Thou art too 

dear, my friend, he has said to me; thot has 

ae been paid already, and enough largely. Be- 
CHAPTER LY. sides, that was not great things Ah! ha! 
= { said, thou art there, my drole; you begin 


VICTOK BOURDON GOES OVER TO THE ENEMY. 


Major and Mra Lennard and Eleanor 
Monckton bad stayed for nearly two monthe 
at the Hotel du Palais. April was fast melt- 
ing into May, and the atmosphere in the 


exposed in the windows of the chesp res-| blast of a trumpet. Eleanor, starting to 
teurants in the Palais Royal, along with | her feet, turned round and faced the party 
monstrous asparagus, and green peas from | in the next box. The man who had spoken 
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after that which I have done 
Bourdon strock the nail of his thumb upos 


tell you. Remember you that I know every- 
thing I know that you hate this Leag— 
cellotte. I will give you your revenge. 
will come; is it not?” 

“ Yes,” Eleanor answered quickly. 

“Upon the five hours? I shall wait fer 
you near to the fountain.” 

“Yes.” 

Monsieur Bourdon rose, took up his 
with a drupken flourish, and dashed 
to his friends. The Major and Mra, 
nard had been all this time staring 
atthe drunken Frenchman. He had 
in a-low whisper to Eleanor, but 
Frederick Lennard nor his wife 


z 


He 


don was @ person whom she had knows in 
England, and that he had brought her sdme 
news of importance, which she was to her 
the following day in the gerdess of the 

Mra. Lennard, who was the soul of good 
nature, readily assented to accompany Elee- 
nor to this rendezvous. 

“ Of course I'll go, my dear, with ple 
sure; and really I think it’s quite fumay, 
and indeed actually romantic, to go end 
meet a tipsy Frenchman—at least, of cours, 
he won't be tipey to-day—pear a fountala; 
and it reminds me of a French novel I read 
once, in English, which shows how true it 
must have been to foreign manners ; but as 
the Major knows we're going, there's no 
harm, you know,” Mis. Lennard remarked, 
as they walked from the Hotel du Palais to 
the gardens. The diners were hard # 
work already at the chief restaurants, and 
the brass band was braying lively melodies 
amidst dust, and young children, and nurse 
maids, and a good many rather seedy look- 
ing Parisians and Parisiennes. It was 
quarter past five, for Mrs. Lennard bed mie 
laid her parasol at the last moment, and 
there had been ten minutes employed ® 
skirmish and search. Monsieur Victor Bour 
don was sitting upon a bench near the fout- 
tain, and darted forward as the two ledies 


“Pll go &nd look in the jewellers’ shops 
Mies Villars,” Mra. Lennard said, “ while 
you're talking to your friend, and plese 
come and look for me when you want B. 
The Major is to join us here, you know, ™ 
balf-past six, and we're to dine at Vefours. 

hed 

Mrs. Lennard bestowed these final words 


light-greenish gray eyes that 
mise well for any one against whom 
might bear a grudge. 

He spoke English to-day. He spoke # 
remarkably well, with only an occasions! 
French locution. 

“ Madame,” he began, “I shall not waste 
time, but come at once to the point Yee 
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she began. 
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as be ber. 
“ Yes, you hate him!” he said; “you do 
pot like to say 90, beosuse the word is not 
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m drunken 
nice. You are—what is it you call it !—you | aube entered. Scowling st the intruder, end G8 West Sixth 8t., Cmretnnati, 
ied, with gre shocked by the word. But it is so, never- | fieding that did not scare him from the}, ¢ Ne, 98 Third St., Louisville, Ky Radway's Ready Relief, whether applied ex 
a blended theless; you hate him, and you haye cause | sacred precincts of her pew, she bluntly told ety wee ternally or taken internally, acts at once ; there 
tpey radi. to hate him. Yes, I know now who you the Duke that ft was hers, and requested | 7 {Ves \ cua wromD by Lone. Misoart. fe no delay, but it instantly feldills its mission 
wman's fat are. 1 did not know when I first saw you | him to leave it, which be did, and took s generally throughout the United | O! TSlleving the patient of pain and discomfort 
murpriee in Berkshire; but I know mow. Launcelot | seat elsewhere. Bat when be was lenving | States have it for anis. NAIL IN THE KNEE PAN 
blending Darrell is ome who cannot keep a secret, the church after service, he called the sex- NALL IN THE KNEE PAN 
; sod be has told ma ‘You are the daughter | tom to him, and, indicating the lady, uld—| nasa ners is perhaps not NalL IN THE KNEE PAN 
eur Bou. of that poor old man who kffled himeeif in “tell that lady thet she turned the Dukeof/ _.. usices gharkcter in the world than A highly respectable lady of the city of New 
ti berately * ne Faubourge Saint Antoine—that is | Wellington out of her pew this evening: that of » go-batwece—by which I mean the Be ee ame cwete ren 0 
ough! You saw us that night—the might |As Mr. Jeames Yellowplush would say, . small carpet tack In her knee and shifted the 
Own, and ° Bells were first into use every that hap-| spent wpwards of TWO THOUSAND DOL- 
“I did,” Eleanor answered, looking at] (” brought by 
trom, him, a, payee |S of Mola, ia the Cam-| P*™* % @rop from the mouth of another./ LARS WITHOUT DERIVING ANY BENE- 
lame,” he tbe man sovereign contempt Peulines, Bishop bell Buch a persom is the slanderer’s herald, amd | FIT. She was advised by « nurse to use Rad- 
Ma wan spoken of the transaction 9¢ coolly as if it ee andaaeay is altogether than the slanderer Ready Relief; the rst application gave 
7 most honorable and common- e ne gerd 
Palas us ten er called saints, hence too-eaint or tocsia. we mode eure. 
surviee en doctnemn, ond ta Bull Run Remell’s “ History of the 
~ oe Piha ye ae jo ae gt Marriage of the Prince of Wales” contains 
, ing over Eleanor, and speaking in s confi | forty plates tn colors and -goidy-eud- elle 
sent | dental whisper; “you watch, you look, you | St $18. At this rate it la cheaper to got mar- 
mb upon | bom, you denounce Leuncelot. You de-| the Prince’s wedding. 
| tmefiabie clare the will is forged—the will is changed,| 7” Whet that fine quality of health 
yOu thin, You were witness, you say; you tell all that | Comes from that affords the physical basis 
den when you saw! But they do not believe you. | of sweet temper, clear thought, brave pur- 
Crespigny But why? Because when you say you have | pose and open vision, it is not enay to say; 
ou know, the true will in your pocket you cannot find yet it le safe to declare that something more 
sve dined it; it is gone.” than much blood and full muscles are ne 
¢ me te The Frenchman seid this in tone of | comary to this result; and that they are sad 
s of the triumpb, and then paused suddenly, looking | spendtbrifts of neture and life who fail to 
is mnie earnestly at Eleanor. win the precious gift, and who allow the 
‘me? I She returned that look; a new light flash- | flesh to clog or distract the spirit. 
rience to ed upon her mind. She began to under-| [~ One of the conscripts at Sunapee, N. 
YW every. stand the mystery of the lost will. ele cra hae ore yrs shor ap bogbras to and ality. 8 ye te 
» Long “It is gone,” cried Monsieur Bourdon, | ven inches in height, a8 ot : Ce. 
ge You [f “20 trace, no vestige of it remains, You|#0d & half inches, and weighs three han- ee ered Pages, te oy 
search the ; the garden is search, dred and three pounds. He is a bachelor, Tsomas W. 4 
my, garden ; in ane APLBS, 
, mocks himesif of| t@” Apvicz to Youxe Lapis Anovr prices are TS nctan lena oo is ime of April, by 
| wait for itself of you. Launcelot gerd, Me. i. 
he laughs st your nose. You find To Marry.—Do; but if your husband that commegen, te goed anf choles cote, snd JiorLin, both of thle 
ue . 7 Pace is to be is given to gambling, let It be a con- | $1.45 to $1,738 for white, rales Se beves the 98th of Bept. at 
yourself unhappy; they do not you; that be entueky. Rye is very scarce, at Rev. Mr. Reilly, Mr. Wiuzam 
, his hot ff they look coldly at you; they are harsh to| “ition precedent to the marriage Asse. Core lo better, with oslee Of A088 bao Mise Liasiy Pecunia 
ned beck J you, and you fly from them. That ie so, i | ball give it up; and when you put the an- ate "have tavanced, with eales of | 40% eee eee, 7 : 
ir, Lea- fit not?” nouncement of your nuptials in the paper, bus to note, at T8@Tée, weight. Barley Mise Manvus A. Waa, of N. J 
“Yen” add, for the information of his bachelor ao- | sad Malt are quiet On the Sist of the Kev. Thos, Mar 
4 aghast Yes, Eleanor answered. e market is frmer, but bar eT ee. 8 ‘La 
d spoken Her breath came and went quickly; she | Taintance, the significant words, “No Meats are rather quiet at $1434 Yor Mess | P'Uy So reekare n° SALtis L. Suvstan, 
t neither never removed her eyes from the man’s face. earda.” A young lady adopted this ingenious Pork, and Mb tor Mess Beef, the latter for! On the ¥5th of Aug. by the Rev. M. D, Kurtz, 
retained She began to think that her justification was course many weeks ago, and the happy ree. per wey banged Hames Oa Hamar A. Stasi, to Mice MatiLpa Honsom, 
pad bem perhaps only to be obtained by the agency ET a en eee at eee Shoulder, snd Native Tot Biden, Green v On the 10th of pt by tbe Rey P. 8. Henson, 
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Goes flying over. Women are shrewd imps! 
Behovee a man he thinks not of their pockets 
When he is looking in their faces; for, 

Wear he his eyes ever so languishingly, 
They'll find he’s only working at a sum 

In arithmetic. — Knowles. 


ta” Tae Cause Or Ir.—Apes are prob- 
sbly human creatures who were left un- 
finished because they were made so late on 
Saturday that Sunday put a stop to the 
Work. 

t@~ We once saw s young man bravely 
turning up his glass; he was « true-hearted, 
slorious fellow, and was, he said, sowing his 
Wild cata. We afterwards saw a policeman 
hauling a miserable drunkard from the 
gutter to the station house. The wild oats 


it vatbereserd’ 


tH It has been ascertained that the 
,oching horses of France have increased and de- 
ple creased in numbers, for several years, in the 
shrink same ratio with the population. They 
1 word & constant rate of about 8} per 
ner of Cent. of the population. In 1858 6,570 more 

horses were imported thaa were exported ; 


Prance used that many more than were 
raised in the country. 
































The Frenchman shrugged his shoulders | evening, 


stopping bleeding grapevines, when graft- 
fug wax and burning have ‘ailed. 

t@” The London Court Journal relates 
that a young Eoglish lady, of seventy sam- 
mers and a good deal of money, has just 
given her virgin hand to her butler, a lad of 
thirty-eight. 


ta” The camels imported by Jeff. Davis, R 


when he was Secretary of War, were sold 
at auction, in S: Louis, on the 15:h of Sept. 
They were brought out from Smyrna, io the 
store-ship Supply, were used for transporta- 
tion in Texas for some time, and were cap. 
tured by the rebels and sent to Arkansas, 
where they were recaptured by Gen. Cartis. 
“Old Moses,” the oldest of the three, was 
sold for $190; “ Aderali” was sold to a circus 
manager for $205; and “Oleopstra” for 
$115. The animals cost the government 
about $10,000. 

{3 All soaps are not suitable for wash- 
ing. Lime water and olive of] form en in- 
soluble soap totally unfit for washing pur- 
poses. A canstic alkali is necessary for the 
manufacture of soap; soda makes 
s hard and potash « soft soap with grease or 
oil. 

















into Trinfty Church, iu Deal. See 
img no sexton to seat him, be took a place in 
a rocmy-lcoking , into which, after a), 
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ly at 36@a5c. 
poy he unchanged but quiet at 74@7%c # 


r goon 
BEEDS—There is no Cloverseed offering or 
selling, and we quote at 25 BH bus, the lat- 


ter for prime pew crop. mothy is selling at 
$3@4,% # bus for new, but old croup is ne- 
ected and duil, with sales of 1000 bus at $2,50 
7% ® bus. Filaxeced is better; the crushers 
are offering $2,75 Y bus. 
SPIRITS—Brandy and (Gin are firm. N. F. 
7c. Whiskey has further 


€@™ One may ony what he pleases if he 
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| han@ and will be svuld at lowest rates. 


All orders for GOVEKNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to, - 


UNCURRENT 


Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made 
in al! the Loyal States and Canada. 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points, 
may2-ly 


JRY NOTES constantly on 


MONEY Bougbt and Sold. 





advanced, w e sales of Pennsylvania and 
Ohio barrels at 556 e—now held higher: 
, and e at SI @i2kkc. 
8UG have been very active, an rices 
@\e J wd than last week, with ies of 
3, bhds, mostly Cuba, at 114@1z%(c, 
and Porto Rico at 13@lLikge. About boxes 
also sold at 1ox@lisze, l on the usual credit 
TALLOW Is firmer, with free sales of western 
and city rendered at 10OX@llc y DB. t 
TOBACCO is voy irm, Pennsylvania secd 
leaf at 12 (atic Y D. 
WOOL firmer and more active, about 
170,000 The have been disposed of within the 
of 65@75c, mostly at 70@75e for medium 
to fine fleece and tub, neit. 





The « of Beef Cattle during the past 
to about 2680 bead. The niarket was 
dull, there being a decline in prices of 50c and 
upward P 100 fe on all es. U0 Cows were 
dleposed of at last week's prices. 9500 Sheep 
were sold at from 4% to 5cta % B gross. WO 
Hogs at from $7,00 to 5,25 ¥ cwt net. 





W. HARRY WILLIAMS, 
LAW AND CLAIM AGENCY, 


402 Wainct 


Gereral Collecti 
ers attended to. 

Arrears of Pay a 

State Claims col 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Man and Woman iveide and out 
the sexes ether—whal the cause of discase, 

PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. | of social a aod matrimunial infe 

licity, read revised and enlarged edition of 

Mevical Commos Sense, a curious book for 

curious people, aud a good book for every one. 

Contente-table sent free by mall everywhere. 

A 


ddress 


| oct 10-1: 


STeect, | MILADELIHMia. 


ons made, and all Legal mat- 


nd Bounties collected. 
lected or purchased 
sepa 


what draws 


Fz. B. FOOTE, M. D., 





4 








BEW 
ONE GENUINE but 
BGENUINE 


Put up Ins box’ 
$1. ‘Bold by all Dr 


Dr. 
sepl0-18t 


WT 





| RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty conte » lime for each insertion. 
ta Payment te required in advance 
—_—_—_—_—_—_———— 


DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA 
FOR THE HAIR. 


Nes 


Kou INE but H. 
ONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. 


No. dea browtwey, N. York. 





Recreation. 


malled, post-paid 


~ 






A Good Music Book for Boys and Girls 
At School and at Home. 


THE NIGHTINGALE. —A Choice Collection 
of Songs, Chants and Hymns for Juvenile 
Classes, Public weary Home 


This wor in style to that of the 
“Golden Wetath” contains "te addition to at- 
tractive lessons and exercises, over 
comprising mapy of the latest, many o 
are not found In any other book. 


OLIVER DITB8ON & CO., 
Publishers, 277 Washington St , Boston. 
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B. FRANK PALMER, 
Scnexon-Antist TO THE Mapicat, Cot- 
LEORS aND Hoerrrals; AUTHOR OF 

New Kutes vor AMPUTATIONS; 
Inventor ov THE “ Patwur Ann,” Lea, &., 
has removed to 


THE STONE EDIFIOKF, 
No. 1609 Chestnut 8t., Philada.—1609, 
Tages Squanes Weet oF Tus OLD Bann, 





Patents), In wrecampled 


& 


otherwise, 


cited, 
tation. Address 


ocl#ly 


This Establishment, erected at great ex 
for the business, combines eve 
fort and facility for Burgico-Artistic operations. 
The Proprictor will devote Lis personal atten- 
tion to the Profession at this House, and con 
struct the “ PALMER LIML&S” (under the New 
fection, Thousands 
Y these Limba ase worn (though few are sus 
ed), and agalaxy of gold and silver medala (5O 
“ First a won, over all competition, in 
the pripclpal cities of the world), attests the 
ublic value of these tnventions. 
‘PALMER LIMBS” have the name of the tneen 


wr affized. 

Fumphlets, which contain the New Rules for 
A ations, and full information for persons in 
want of limba, seat free to applicants, by mail or 


The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 
all persons Interested, Is most respectfully soll- 


All former partnerships have expired by !imi- 


B. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artist, 
1609 Chestnut &t., Philada. 





Jalees of the hair. 
lo the world 


Manufactured by 


Dressers. 


vitality to the Hair. 


to size. 


of the opposite sex, sent by 
for 5 cta. 





1130 Broadway, N. York. 


octs-2t 


THE TURNED HEAD! 


This tithe of one of Dr. Warren's stories Is 
realized In a moment by all who use 


CRISTADORO’S HAIR DYE, 
which In five minutes changes 


WHITE TO BLACK, 


or red toarich brown, without dryin 
It ls the only safe 


J. CRISTADORO, 
No. 6 Astor House, New York 

Bold everywhere, and applied by all Hair 

Price, $1,$1,50and $3 per box, secording to size 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


is juvaluable with his Dye, as it imparts the ut- 
most softness, the most beautiful gloss, and great 


Price, 50 cents, $1 and $2 per bottle, according 





\ OLD! GOLD !— Full instructions in Ven- 
G triloquism and how to win the undying love 


Address JAGGERS & HA 






one ti cab 


* | will’ arrange for ether of the other machines 
|| manufactured by Wheeler & 
















and 
No, rhe round of wa Any 
the head. No. L.—From 
“ 2—From forehead beck as fr 
over the head to bald. 











The Merciful Man is Kind te his Beast. 





This Powder stands 

rank of all those 

come under the notice of all the 
experienced uriste 
country for many years; in we say, 
the slightest fear of contradiction, yb 
diseases in which K is used, it stands 
tior to any other preparation; nor is its 
lal effect confined osly to the AmtmaL 
eased and anhealthy condition, but on 
trary,in the perfect healthy animal, 
wy doses, mixed with ite will improve 
te Digestion, and this means the whole Phy- 
sical condition of the animal is strengthened 
tenfold, improving the quality and quantit 
Milk from your Cows, ry) ali the sec: 
or Honess, Cattis and Hoos in a proper 
and natural condition, thereby enablin, 

ts] to throw off any teo 


ystems to 
keeping their skin and coats in a perfect healthy 
state, and through this means r stock is in- 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudent and economical Farmer, is more 
than wealth. This Powder has been In for 
many years,and none is genuine except that 
which bears the name of Fickardt's Cattle Pow- 
der, Prepared on/ by 
WILL M RALSTON 

Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON, 

Wholesale Drugyists, Philadelphia. 


Wasuinoton, Oct. 10th, 1863. 
Ws. KaLtsos,—Dear Sir :—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured by you, I con- 
sider it a good article forthe diseases of Horses, 
and as good a preparation as there is in the 
market. HIRAM WRIGHT, 
Assistaut Vetenary Surgeon for the United 
States Government, 
For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price 
2% cents per package. 
Agentse—D. 8. BARNES & Co., 
202 Broadway, New York. 
DYOTT & Co., 
232 N. 2d St., Philadelphia 
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PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 





For a list of kinds and prices we refer to 
the Saterday Evening Post of January 17—or 
any number for two months previous to that 
date. Or sach a list will be forwarded by writing 
to DEACON & PETERSON, 

319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


500 WONDERS OF THE WORLD. 
») —Whiskers and Mustaches—Gold and 


Silver—Love, Co &c.—The Hunter's 
Secret—Apngler's Secret” ond a hostof other 
Secrets, worth a fortune to 4! all sent 
free for cts, Address J. W. TEPHENS. 
aug 72 Mt Morristown, N. J. 











O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WH 
K OR MUSTACHES?—My ON- 
GUENT force them to heavily in six 
weeks (upon the smoothest withou! stain 
or injury to theskin. Price $i—eent by mall, 
post » bo any eS eee of en order, 





Calhoun, Illineis. 


109 Naseau 8t., New York City. 
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of twelve of the fattest men he could 
find im the borough, and when they came to 
the book to be sworn, it appeared that only 
pine jurors could sit comfortably in the box ' 
®& great deal equerzing 

tbe 


eH 
a 72 : 
Drel 


[pif 
a 
i 
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laughter of the by sanders 
high sheriff enjoyed the fun amazingly, but 


FE LE 
fret 


re 


poor 
be put om their 
undergo traasporietion, not 
refrain from joining the general cachination. 
And when the learned recerder commanded 
the high sheriff to bring the court-room to 


i 





Arrepiioviax Lore—A friend thinks 
that life before the {lood, must have been a 


ALL THE-WORLD'S A STAGE 
Some malicious iodividesl, without the 


All the world’s a lie— 

A joly aad enormous bounce ; 
all the men and women merely liars. 

They have their * white lies,” and their “ nigger 
vw ” 

And one man ia a day tells many lice, 

According to his notion. There's the school 
boy, 

Who says he's sick when he has played old 
hookey. 

Then there's the lover, sighing like the bellows. 

Then comes the soldier, who kills men and 
cats ‘om 

As he wodld larke, And then the fashionable 


lady, 
Reading the pepers in ber rocking-chal. 
Then comes the broker, shaving notes and 


obargiog 
Like a mad trooper. Then the grocery man, 
Who lives by selliag roasted corn for coffee, 
Band for sugar, slate for coal, and camphene 
For cognac brandy. Then the brigadier, 
Who, knowing nothing of the art of war, 
Leads men to slanghter, just to give him 
practice. 
To these succeeds the oyster cellar critic, 
Who swears Mise Tompkins sings like Medam 
Grisl, 
Albonl, Jenny Liad ead Gucrabella— 
The whole four nigbtingsles rolled up in one ; 
But soon the lie’s found out, and he is left 
Bane wines, sans oysters, kids and opers 
tickets. 





LARGE FEET. 


Hore is an interesting dialogue between 3 
Mississippi darkey, with awfully large feet, 
and a soldier :— 


Goldiee—" Well, what de you do with 
those feet, then f” 

Negro—*“ Dem? (looking down.) Oh, I 
walks wid dem.” 

Boldier—“ Well, what do you do with 
them at nights?” 

Negro—“Do wid ‘em nighs? Why— 
why—what does you al] want to know what 
I does wid ‘em nights for t" 

Boldier—" Why, I wanted to know 
whether you leave them out doors or sleep 
with them.” 

Negro—“ Why, I sleeps wid ‘em, ob 


course, 
Soldier—“ Do you sleep with them one at 


“19 time, or bring them both Into the same 


bed '” 
‘ Negro—" Ob course I gets ‘em bof into de 
same bed.” 

“ And sleep on the floor yourself?" pursues 
the inquiring soldier. 

This last is a trifie too broad, and the 
darkey commences to suspect the soldier is 
quizzing bim,and the boys, noticing that 
he wavers, give vent to the long-repressed 
laughter in shouts which made everything 


ring. 


FUN IN A CHURCH. 

The New York correspondent of the Bos- 
ton Journal thus shows how “ genuine fun 
at times gets into the church :” 


In one of our meetings in which petitions 
from all sorts of persons ate read for all 
sorts of things, one was read “ for a young 
women who had lost her first love.” In the 
meeting was a person who frequently took 
part, whose habit it was to add “er” after 
some words, such as “ Oh, Lord—er” “ Hear 
our l Come and bless us—er.” 
Being « believer in falling from grace, he 
had an eye to the young woman who had 
lost her first love; he arose to pray for her, 
which he did in this manner: “ Ob, Lord, 
hear the prayer—er of this young wo- 
man—er who has lost her first lover.” In 
each repetition of the word he called it 
“lover,” and so emphasized the word “ firet” 
that the case seemed particularly hard from 
the fect that it was her fret lover ghe- lost. 
Had it been the second one, or any other, 
the affliction would not have seemed so 
great; and as the ardent prayer went forth 
that the lost lover might be restored, grave 
faces relaxed, and countenances unused to 
smile in the house of the Lord, could not 


as the case may have been, in that battle— 
and « cunning scarlet verbena peeping out 
of a fragment of bursted shell, in which 
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RATHER A KITCHENY 











WAY OF PUTTING IT. 





Hovasmarp.—“ Ob—but It coulda’t a bin 


pork ple ‘at, and half a pheasant stuck in it!” 








1 

Alone, I see the sunrise, from the rocks above 
the sea; 

And the bhamict flushed with rosy light, seems 
fairy-land to me: 

There dwells the pilot's daughter, whose dear 
love I'd die to win; 

Aod the blue sky Gills my beart with hope, while 
the merry tide flows in. 


Tis noon—we stand fogetAcr, on the sands be- 
side the sea ; 

And the maiden, folded to my heart, is sworn 
my bride to be! 

In the sunshine flash the sea-gulls, skimming 
waves of rippled light ; 

The fisher boats ride gaily, under cliffs of daz- 
nling white. 


* . 7 . 7 
Ill 


Alone, 1 see the sunset, from the churchyard 
near the sea, 

For the cruel grave-stone at my feet, hides my 
darling’s face from me! 

Like some dark pall, the sea-weeds droop from 
ledges cold and gray ; 

The night-mists shroud the hamlet, and the tide 
ebbe fast away! EVELYN FOREST. 





t@™ A curve is like a stone thrown up to 
heaven, and most likely to return on the 
head of him who throws it. 

&H The difference between perseverance 


and obstinancy : the first is a strong will, the 
other is a strong won't. 


_— Agricaltaral 


LITTLE THINGS; 
OR, A WALK IN MY GARDEN. 
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While looking with a friend at a band- 
some bed of cucumbers in my garden, I re 
marked I did not succeed im salting down 
cucumbers for pickles. “Oh,” said he, 
there is one little thing you omit. Wet 
cucumbers before you pack them in salt, and 
then pickle enough will form to preserve 
them.” I suppose everybody else knew this 
little thing about salting down cucumbers, 
but I did not. This reminds me of another 
question he putto me. “Do you not fisd 
that the paint wears off from your kitchen 
floors very quick?” I replied in the affirma- 
tive, “ Well,” said he, “there is a little thing 


Patntep FLoors, 
Just mix varnish with your paint and it will 
last as long agein.” I have since found it 
so. A final coat of varnish will make it look 
finished. A word more about 
Caspaces. 

My practice has been for many years to 
break off the loose leaves of the cabbage as 
soon as they begin to head and give them to 
the cows, Young pigs are very fond of 
them. They will heed full better for it, es- 
pecially if they are close together. But I 
must say a word here about 

Keertxe APriea. 

Many persons complain that their apples 
rot badly. No wonder. They will barrel 
them up, keep them in an old shed till they 
are as cold as November can make them 
without freezing them, and then place them 
in the cellar where they condense al) the 
moisture, and call it apple sweating. Then 
they will eet the barrels om the damp ground 
or floor to gather moisture all winter. Per- 
haps they are barrelled up tight which will 








help them to rot all the sooner. 


‘er!” 


Coox —“I tell yer it were—she called upon missus this morning, and she ‘ad on 








ee 
“* ALONE—TOGETHER.” Now for a different plan. Barrel them up 
mutes in the orchard, but not perfectly tight; take 


advantage of a warm day early in October, 
and put them into the cellar warm, and they 
will not sweat. Place your barrels on shelves 
as high in the cellar as you can get them. If 
your cellar is properly ventilated they will 
keep well. I preserved a barrel of winter 
sweet! last year into June, with scarcely an 
affected apple. Squashes should be placed 
in the same position. A shelf in the highest 
part of the cellar will be found much the 
best for this purpose. Other methods for 
keeping apples are valuable, but this course 
is recommended for its simplicity and effi- 
ciency. An exception may be made to this 
mode where a furnace for warming the 
house is kept in the cellar. 

Negep oF Sunsuine on TomMATORS 

I have tomatoes which blossomed the 
middle of June, and yet they are perfectly 
green the first week in Beptember. So much 
wet has fallen and so little sun has shone 
upon them that they cannot ripen. While 
heading them in, one of my boys came along 
and said that he could not understand his 
lesson. This set me to thinking how to 
manage 

Dui. Bora 
A boy may be dull and yet have a supe 
rior mind. There is all the difference pos- 
sible between a dull boy and a dunce. The 
latter can never know much; on the con- 
trary, a dull boy only requires that the in- 
struction given should be slowiy communi- 
cated, and in greater division and subdi- 
vision. Many a clever boy is ruined by 
being burried over subjects more rapidly 
than he can comprehend. So I sat down 
with the boy, and taking a tomato in my 
hand, used it for illustration, and soon had 
the satisfaction of knowing that my lecture 
was just as valuable to him as one from a 
ecientific professor to a learned audience. 
Yours, as little as ever, 
N. T. T., én Now Hngland Farmer. 

Woo..—The history of the growth of wool 
is very curious. Fifty years ago not a pound 
of fine wool was raised in the United States, 


your | im Great Britain, or in any other country ex- 


cept Spain. In the latter country, the flocks 
were owned exclusively by the nobility or 
by the Crown. In 1704, small flock was 
sent to the Elector of Saxony, as a present 
from the King of Spain, whence the entire 
product of Saxony wool, now of such im- 
mense value. In 1800, during the second 
invasion of Spain by the Frencb, some of 
the valuable crown flocks were sold to raise 


portion of the pure, unmixed merino blood 
of these flocks is to be found in Vermont at 
this time. Such was the origin of the im- 
menee flocks of fine-wooled sheep in the 
United States. 


SaLt ror Casnaces.—A correspondent 
of the Farmer and Gardener tested the value 
of salt on cabbages, and with satisfactory 
results :-— 

Afver planting them out he watered them 
some two or three times a week with salt 
water, containing about fifteen grains of salt 
to the pint The cabbages grew beautifully, 
and headed up very finely; while those 
which bad no salt water given them, pro- 
duced loose open heads, which were unfit 
for apy other purpose than boiling. Rain 
water was given at the same time and in the 
same quantitics as the salt water. He does 
not know how strong a solution of salt the 
cabbages would bear without injury, but is 
fally satisfied that a solution no 
tham that he used is decidedly bene ficial. 











that he only is considered « friend who has 

and influence! In the higher walks 
of how rarely is a true friend found— 
one who will act as he feels, and speak as 


pare friendship. Yeo who have found a true 
friend, appreciate his worth. If he labom 
to benefit you, say mot a word, perform not 
an act, that will send « thrill of pain to his 
bosom. 

If there is « crime that betrays « vile 
beart, it is the wounding of pere affection. 
Many 0 ope has seen when too late the error 
of his course. When the grave has conceal- 
ed his best friend, he felt—ah! words will 
mot describe the feeling. Ye who are gur- 


kimdness, and to the close of life they will 
continue to guard and bless you. 
i _________) 


Useful Receipts. 


PIES AND PIE CRUSTS, 


The following receipts were contributed 
to the “Herald of Health,” by Mrs. Mattie 
M. Jones, matron of the N. Y. Higienic In- 
stitute. If good pastry can be made with- 
out lard or butter, the gain to weak sto- 
machs and pockets will be very great. 

Caza Pre-Crvust.—Take equal quanti- 
ties of Graham flour, white flour, and Indian 
meal; rub evenly tegether, and wet with 
very thin sweet cream. It should be rolled 
thin and baked in an oven as hot as for 








properly baked. Many patients have said 
to us they did not see how they could ever 
again relish the pastry in common use. This 
is so much sweeter and more palatable, to 
say nothing of ite wholesomeness. 
Pomrxo Prx.—Belect a pumpkin which 
has a deep, rich color, and firm, close tex- 
ture. Stew and sift in the ordinary manner; 
add as much boiling milk as will make it 
about one third thicker than for common 
pumpkin pie. Sweeten with equal quanti- 
ties of sugar and molasses, and bake about 
one hour in a hot oven. 
Norz.—Those who will try this method 
will be surprised to find how delicious a pie 


though eggs had been used. 

Squass Pr—This is even superior to 
pumpkin, as it possesses a richer, sweeter 
flavor, and is far preferable. It is made in 
precisely the same manner as pumpkin pie. 

Sweet Potato Pirs.—Boil aad sift through 
@ colander, nice, ripe, sweet potatoes, then 
boiling milk, and make the same as 


oven. 

Bexrnr Prea—Take nice ripe berries, 
wash and pick them over carefully ; place 
them an inch or more thick on the under 
crust; strew a small quantity of sugar and 
& trifle of flour over them; put on the upper 


of water; cover and beke about one hour. 
Nore—If whole peaches are not very 
ripe, it is better to pare, stone and slice 


them. 
Priv Pre is made in the same manner as 


biscuit cutter; take one of these, wet it 
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WAITTED FOR TEE SATURDAY BYERING Poey, 
lam composed of 6 letters. 
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2, 5, is a lond ery oF noise. 
is a peat. 
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My whole is a very useful article of further 
belonging to a chamber or dressing-room. ’ 
Balttmore. EMILY. 





RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING Pome 
Unknown to music, yet I crown the lyre, 

O’er which the hands of beauty gayly rove; 
Gleam in the lightning's bright electric fire, 

And melt to softness when I speak of lov. 
Found in all light, I live among the clonds, 

And ripple gently in the smiling lake; 
Bound in the bursting shell with echoes loud, 

And tell of lustre im the white snow flake. 
"Mid the rare plumage of the trople bird, 

In isles romantic and sweet blossome fair, 
I own a place, and still am ever heard 

In whistling winés from Iceland, bleak and 

bare. 

The end of evil, I am with the lost, 

Linger in illness, with the lonely rest ; 
Yet to Elysium mount with angel hosts, 

And breathe triumphant joy among the blest 
Baltimore, Md. * EMILY. 





ANAGRAMS ON UNION GENERALS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
He call. K. Oh! Shue Rats. 
Lo! me girl. Side Burn. 

Yes. Bil. T, for me, N? 
Has. R. men’ Set no man. 
R. J. McBRIDE. 





TRIGONOMETRICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I once owned a tract ef land in the shape of 

a right angled triangle, whose 3 corners were 
an ash, a birch, and a chestnut tree; of which 
the line between the ash and the chestnut was 
the shortest side, and the line between the 
chestnut and the birch was the longest side. 
In the line between the ash and the birch, 190 
perches from the birch stood a pine, and in the 
line between the birch and chestnut, 150 per 
ches from the birch stood a maple. (The maple, 
pine and birch also forming « right angled 
triangle.) Now the distance from the chestaut 
to the pine was 170 perches. Whe can tell me 
from this the area of said right angled trisagw 
lar tract of land ? and the distance that the ash 
and the maple trees are apart ? DELTA. 





ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The first term, ratio aad number of terms is 
@ certain geometric series are all equal, aad the 


.| eum of the extremes is 260, Required—the 


pumbers? ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pu. 





ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENINGPOS: 


It is required to find three numbers, such 
that the cube of the frst plus the square of the 
second plus the third equal 8 times the frst; 
the cube of the second plus the square of the 
third plus the first equal 9 times the second; 
and the cube of the third plus the square of 
the first plus the second equal 10 times the 
FRANCI3 W. HIBBARD. 
Barnesville, Belmont Co., Ohio. 

Gay” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

ga” In what case is it absolutely impossible 
to be slow and sure? Ans.—In the case of * 
watch. 

ga What is fatter than a fiat? Ana—A 
flatter-er. 

ga When are books like mummies? A®*. 
When they are bound in cloth. 

kar” Why are the young ladies of Paris like 
printed slips? Ans.—Becanse they are les belle 
(labels. ) pan oli 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST- 

ENIGMA—The Constitution of the United 
States of America. MISCELLANEOUS ENIG- 
MA--“Traitor P. G. T. " CHA 
RADE—Uniform (U-nigh-form.) CHARADE— 
Talisman (Tall-is-man.) 


The answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM, 
published Angust 22d, is: The tree is distast 
from the Ist corner 130 perches; 24 corse 
144.3; 3d corner 182; 4th corner 229.65. G+ 
Barns. 


Answer to PROBLEM by Morgan Steve™ 











; | published August 20th. The diameter of @* 


required circle is 784.0506. Artemas Marti®, 


. | Reuben Barto, E. Hagerty, aad Gill Bates. 





a7~ Pity! is a sentiment so natural, #0 #7 
propriate to the female character, that it # 
scarcely merit for a woman to possess it, bat 
to be without it is s grievous crime. 
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